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FREE SCHOOLS AND FOULAIR. 

F there be one thing more than another 

on which we Americans pride ourselves, 

it is our glorious system of free public 
schools. ‘“ Yes,’’ says the American citizen to 
the benighted traveler from effete Europe, I 
guess you ain’t got anything like it in your 
country.” The b. t., after such assurance, 
doesn’t think he has, and is impressed accord- 
ingly. And the American citizen leaves him 
almost bursting with the proud consciousness 
that his educational methods are just what they 
ought to be, and far superior to any other de- 
partment managed by the State, being free from 
rings, corruption, or other undesirable things 
which not infrequently mar the beauty of some 
of our institutions. 

The American citizen may be surprised to 
hear, therefore, that all is not so lovely as he 
fondly imagined. That there are naughty little 
crooked ways about the management of some 
of these schools, and that little rings which 
may assume larger shape are already in full 
working order. 

This intelligence comes to Puck through that 
ever watchful specimen of ornithology which 
can give points to the Associated Press, Sun re- 
porters and extra Hera/d telegrams, and beat 
them every time, 

We have no charges to make against the 
Board of Education, and we have no space 
in this preliminary article on the subject to 
make any charges at all. 

Everybody knows that many of our schools 
are overcrowded. This, in some of the thickly 

ulated up-town districts, is almost unavoid- 
able. Somebody ought to be responsible for 
the seeds of disease that are sown in them, but 
as things are, it is nobody’s fault and nobody’s 
business. 

Now down-town certain schools are also 
overcrowded, but not for the same reason, In 
some of them there is sufficient carbonic-acid 
gas about the room to supply a dozen soda- 
water factories for a twelve-month. 





The North Moore Street School, for instance, 
has had, until quite recently, children packed 
into it as if they were so many sardines, while 
in the Vestry Street School there is room 
enough to play base-ball comfortably, or to 
make a track for a six-days’ walking-match. 

The explanation seems simple enough. - Is it 
that the more pupils the more shekels there 
are for the principals? and if some principals 
can find trustees and some teachers to help 
them form a nice, compact little exclusive 
circle to work their nice little rackets, the 


‘business goes to a charm? 


When Puck has completed his investigations 
he will have something more to say. At pre- 
sent he merely wishes to show his usual desire 
to nip in the bud crookedness of any kind. 








THE PRINCE OF SNOBS. 


et E have of late been devoting a great 

deal more space to Mr. Cyrus Field 

than this gentleman deserves; but his 

latest achievement is so peculiar that we can- 
not let it pass without a word or two. 

Mr. Field has already acquired at home and 
abroad quite a reputation by the manner in 
which he entertains any man whom people 
choose to think betier than other men, because 
he is called a lord. Not content with dining 
and wining dukes, earls, baronets, and pre- 
senting himself in a Synagogue at the obsequies 
of a gifted Hebrew young gentleman, who was 
a grandnephew of a benevolent English baronet, 
he now caps the climax of his snobbery by 
toadying to Mr. Dean Stanley and erecting a 
monument to the British spy, Major John 
André, who was justly put to death, according 
to all rules of civilized warfare. 

We have nothing to say against the memory 
of André; he had the misfortune to be found 
out and suffered in consequence. That old 
Brunswick rascal, George the Third, tortured 
us into rebellion, and his officer John André 
happened to be on the wrong side, as was 
many a better man. 

But who made Mr. Field a representative 
American, that he should assume that Ameri- 
cans wish to perpetuate the memory of a spy, 
pure and simple, who lost his life by the fortune 
of war? 

The monument may remain, for aught we 
care; though it will not serve to remind 
Americans or Englishmen of the death of a 
spy, but rather of the existence of a wealthy, 
vulgar New England parvenu who was known 
during his life-time as the Prince of American 
snobs. 








FA ME. 


MINBURN, Dallas Co., Iowa., 
October 3rd, 1878. 


Mr Keppler Dear Sir I came a cross old 
puck and i admire him very much i came 
across vol 5 no 108 and there is a great deal of 
Sport a bout him and the iowa lection is the 
14th of next month and i would like to have 
the latest no of puck so that so that i can have 
some fun before lection please send ne one 
ameadtly 

yours truly 
Perry Keller. 





NOTICH. 


poe ail 

The Numbers 4, 5, 6, 11, 18, 15, 24, 25, 
62, 68, 70, 78, 87 and 103 of Pucx will be 
bought at this office, No. 21 & 23 Warren St, at 
10 CENTS per copy; and Numbers 9, 14, 
26, 56, 58, 82, 85 and 88 at 25 CENTS 


per copy. 





Putkerings. 





AUTUMN is really upon us. Mr. Hayes has got 
out his chest-protector. 





As to this business of taking a judicial oath 
upon the Bible, is n’t it about time to swear off 
swearing on? 





THE Nassau Street restaurants have just stor- 
ed the last of their strawberry shortcake—crop 
of 1872—against next season. 





Wuat Mr. Cyrus Field is aiming at is a tomb 
in Westminster Abbey. We are perfectly will- 
ing that he should get it—so long as there is 
no delay about the interment. 





It is now that the young man without a fall 
overcoat or a squidulum becomes hardy and 
bumptious, and scorns effeminacy in dress, and 
stuffs two newspapers inside his shirt-bosom. 





THE mad rumor that the London Punch has 
been in negotiation for a genuine joke arose 
simply from the fact that one of the editors was 
seen talking to an American. The conservative 
policy of the paper will still be adhered to. 





Jupce Davis could not take his seat the 
other day at the Extraordinary General Term. 
He was suffering from ivy poisoning. Until 
he recovers, Mr. Zach Chandler will probably 
have some difficulty in preserving his identity 
in the public:eye. 





A Mar.eorouGH, N. Y., church has raised 
the question whether negroes should be allowed 
to “‘partake of the Lord’s supper” with the 
whites. This will end in our colored brethern 
having a seperate communion-table, with tawny 
port and schwarzbrod. 





WE offer our sincere condolences to our E.C. 
the Sua on the decision of the Supreme Court 
in extraordinary session. But the entire un- 
pleasantness might have been avoided if our 
venerable contempory had only tucked its arm 
into Puck’s and come along the right way, in- 
stead of getting horrid kinks into its dear old 
head and going a-wandering all alone among 
the mazy labyrinths of the Jaw—bless it! 





WE second the Swn’s motion that the Port 
Health Officer, Vanderpoel, gets notice to 
quit. The office is practically a sinecure, and 
the fees are too large. Three or four young 
doctors, at three thousand dollars a year, each 
could take just as good care of us, and find 
quite as much sickness on board incoming 
vessels, as Mr. Vanderpoel and his deputies, 
without one half of the pomposity, impertin- 
ence and laziness characteristic of these gentle- 
men. 





AN EXPLANATION FOR MR. DANA. 

‘Chas. A. Dana arrived in the Bothnia yes- 
terday.” — Zhe Sun, Oct. 1st. 
» “Dr, Talmage and his family separated them- 
selves from the others and went ashore.” — The 
Sun, Oct. 2d. 

C. A. D.: “ Hi, can’t I gotoo? I’m the 
Sun, you know.” , 

Captain: ‘* Well, the sun never comes out 
at night!” 





Puck trusts that artists will not fail to respond 
to a circular issued by the New York Press 
Club, asking for contributions of pictures to be 
sold for the benefit of the widow of the late Chas. 
Rosenberg, artist, journalist and author, who 
has been left destitute by the death of her 
husband. 
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DECIDEDLY — MORE ROOM WANTED 
IN OUR SCHOOLS. 





OFFICER (at one end of Croton pipe): “Hi, 
what ’re you boys doin’ in there?” 

HeEap-poy (at ? other end): ‘Well, there 
ain’t no room for these little fellers in the 
schools; so I’m teachin’ em suthin’, so’s they 
won’t grow up in ignorance!” 


LEGS AND LUCRE. 


ey 

> VERYBODY is walking. Not only the 

professional tramps who travel on a track 

after other people’s money; but every- 

body, from the banker who holds your capital 

to the baker’s boy who leaves his loaves of 
‘Vienna ”’ at your area door every morning. 

It is a wonder that all sorts of centrifugal 
and centripetal forces are not put out of gear 
by this tramp-tramp; that the rotary motion 
of the Earth is not affected by it, as the mental 
equipoise of mankind certainly és. 

One can understand, readily enough, the 
temporary mania which seizes upon an ent- 
husiastic people when some great man or 
woman—great in the arts or in those deeds of 
daring which make the heart thrill—come 
among them. The veriest cynic can only set 
such a people down as silly; but the people who 
have encouraged the recent ‘“‘ walkers” may 
be fairly called mad. 

Very clearly and emphatically Puck ex- 
pressed his mind upon this walking madness, 
last week; very unmistakably he showed his 
horror at the brutality of the whole affair. But 
there is another side to these ‘‘ matches,’ be- 
sides their cruelty, aside which shows the asini- 
nity of the people who encourage them. 

It is very safe to say that in all which con- 
cerns Art, Literature, Music and the Drama 
New York is, as in commerce, the leading city 
of this continent; yet every artistic, literary, 
musical and dramatic interest in the city has 
suffered financially from the weary tramp of a 
lot of men, raked out of English pot-houses 
and off the tail-boards of our ‘‘ vendors ”’-carts. 

There was a tint of respectability in the 
whole picture, except such as was given it by 
Sir John Astley—‘ baronet of an old English 
family ’’—who has shown his respect for his 
lineage by mixing himself up with a lot of pro- 
fessional sports, and making money out of a 
“Belt” never paid for with his own money. 
In about a year, he with Atkinson and Rowell, 
his agents, take away some $40,000 of Amer- 
ican money for a tramp of two weeks—more 
money than many true and successful brain- 
workers can realize in a life-time of usefulness. 
And this (and much more) we pay to see how 





without grace or beauty, in a way nof to en- 
courage true pedestrianism among the people; 
and we gloat over newspaper pictures of dis- 
ordered stomachs, running sores, blisters as big 
as one’s hand, skinned toes and bodily afflic- 
tions which people of fair breeding never speak 
of out-side the sick-room or the doctor’s office. 

And the insanity ofit all! This go-as-you- 
please tramp was painfully grotesque in the 
cases of Hazael and Taylor; and terribly cruel 
in the cases of Guyon and Panchot. It seems 
to be the grand idea of the ‘‘ backers” to get 
aman to go “anyhow” the greatest number 
of miles in a given number of hours; and we 
therefore suggest that another Darwin should 
develope us backwards in our original species 
of toads and grasshoppers and kangaroos, who 
can cover ‘‘as-they-please”’ many more times 
their length than the average man as he is now 
improved. If, as the gambling backers say, 
“‘There’s money in this sort of thing,” why not 
invest capital in a new breed of men who can 
hop-skip-and-jump thousands of miles per week ? 
The kangaroo-leap is far more graceful than the 
jog-trot of a Rowell, and covers more ground; 
and surely the spring of a lively toad is a thing 
of beauty compared to the blistered limp of a 
Panchot. While the backers are at it, they 
might make a cross between the average Ave- 
noodle and the Ass which would develope a 
fine breed of patrons for these walkings. 

In conclusion we may remark that it is very 
consoling to us New Yorkers to see how a half- 
dozen Cockney sporting men can capture us 
every time; can allow the “‘ belt” to be a/ways 
carried to America with a couple of hundred 
pounds of winnings; and then let the Ameri- 
can donkeys see it won from them, while they 
chuck thousands upon thousands of dollars into 
the bags of its Cockney winner. 








OCTOBER. 

Tuis is the time of the year 
When lemonade ceases to cheer; 
When the sweet but seductive whiskey-straight 
Begins both to cheer and inebriate, 

And the Avenue toff 

Who’s partaken thereof 
Stares blankly and blindly—bewilderedly at 
The girl of his heart in a little round hat. 








THE USES OF THE BIBLE. 
Savors the many millions of people who 


inhabit the earth’s surface, several mil- 

lions believe in the Bible; they don’t 
express by their lives any especial evidénce of 
their belief; but they do—yes, they do—be- 
lieve in the Bible. Although they may play 
foot-ball with the Decalogue, and do all those 
things which the Bible tells them not to do, 
while they leave undone all those things they 
ought, according to the Bible, to have done 
most thoroughly—nevertheless, they believe in 
the Bible. 
Ask them, and they’ll tell you they do. 
A big book-binding biz. is done in putting 
the Bible into fancy gilt covers, surpassing even 
those of Puck in gorgeousness. 
The Bible is sent, by millions of copies, in 
all sorts of translations, to savages who can’t 
read it, as they don’t know even their own lan- 
guages; and generally use ‘‘ Genesis,” ‘‘ The 
Psalms,” ‘*‘ Habakkuk,” the “‘Acts” and the 
“« Epistles ’’ as gun-wads with which to fire at 
Christian missionaries, who kindly supply them 
with shot-guns simultaneously with the Scrip- 
tures. 
The number of Bibles in watered-silk, velvet 
and Russia-leather, heavy with gold foil, that the 





fast and how far a man can walk in six days, 





dear people believe in because they are a sort 





ABOUT TIME. 





Fonp MoTtHER:—“ See here, Joseph, I have 
been thinking lately that you are about old 
enough to dress yourself.” 





of Register’s Office of all the born, married 
and dead of the family, would delight the heart 
of a publisher who could get up a “corner” 
on Bibles and secure a monopoly of publishing 
them. 

But the Bible which is not a mere Sunday 
Bible, to be read for a dozen of minutes; the 
Bible which is in daily, almost hourly, public 
use, is the Bible of the courts. This book is a 
most venerable affair; although its powers of 
locomotion are nil, and it never moves except 
from a dusty shelf to the clerk’s hand, it wears 
the habiliments of a tramp; it is very ragged, 
and eke foul-smelling; it is greasy, and the va- 
rious culinary odors of very many families nes- 
tle in its covers. The buck-nigger and the 
pretty girl who slings her skirts over a 5’clock 
Broadway pavement; the bloated lips of Mr. 
Dinnis McSwillum and Mme. Takeitoffeasy of 
the Italian Legation, are alike forced to “kiss 
the Book.” ‘The poor child from a house be- 
ing disinfected from the remains of small-pox, 
gives place, in kissing ‘‘ the Book,” to the fee- 
ble consumptive to whom pure breath is life; 
it is the law, and those who believe in the Bible 
must kiss it if they go to court. 

We submit that if they who believe in the 
Bible—really or ostensibly— desire it to be held 
in reverence, they should remove it from the 
slobberings and foul breathings of the court- 
room, or else raise societies entitled, ‘‘Everyone 
His Own Bible Carrier.” Or rare perfumes might 
be sprayed from fountains over the kissee and 
upon the kissers before and after the ceremony. 
It might give court positions to some Tammany 
men, to take them from their slumbers on dis- 
tillery barrels, and let them out,so much a 
head, to osculate the Bible (by proxy) for wit- 
nesses, jurors, &c., desirous of preserving their 
health. 

We suppose, of course, such sticklers for all 
that affects hygienic laws as our Judges Brady, 
Hackett, Gildersleeve and others of the Bench 
in New York, have their Court Bibles fumigated 
and disinfected and otherwise cleansed twice a 
day; but even this is insufficient; and we hope 
more heroic means may be adopted by action 
of our own and other legislatures. 

Suppose a man is merely sworn—just as he 
is now—to do his duty and tell the truth, with 
all the pains and penalties for perjury hanging 
over him, and no kissing of any book—don’t 
you think, you intelligent, enlightened Ameri- 
can citizen, you trusty reader of Puck, that the 
evidence in our law-courts would be quite as 
trustworthy as it now is, and justice be as read- 
ily and as surely done? 

If you do, hold up your right hand, but— 
pon’T Kiss the Book. 











_ A et RR rR RN: SEE ERR ER TEPPER eR MEE er ne ne > 











eter: 


SRNR ae eae sare —arreaam, ares 


Lea a a ven 
nea CN pers 











a+ nce REE tee 
Rn rere renee 


a 
= Peni pmerseaerer meet 





486 


PUCK. 








A QUESTION ANSWERED. 





WHERE shall I go? queries Anna E. Dickinson; 
Where shall I go? I am bothered to know! 

I’m sure I can tell you, Anna E. Dickinson, 
Without much reflection, where you should go. 


Go and get married, Anna E. Dickinson, 
Give up vain theories, drop out of self; 

*Twere more to the purpose, Anna E. Dickinson, 
Than platform and stage, which bring you but pelf. 


Not brilliant. on either, Anna E. Dickinson, 
e ‘Tis plain your vocation somewhere else lies; 
You'll find it in marriage, Anna E. Dickinson, 
’T will round your ideas and open your eyes. 


All questions of moment, Anna E. Dickinson, 
Now so perplexing for you to set right, 

Will then appear to you, Anna E. Dickinson, 
A vin. matrimonii, in their true light. 


So go thou and marry, Anna E. Dickinson, 
This is the mission of every maid; 
That it will benefit Anna E. Dickinson, 
Cannot be justly by any gainsaid. J.S. 








A PLAN TO DISTINGUISH ARISTOCRATS. 


HILE Puck was making the rounds of 

the watering-places the past season, it 

pained him exceedingly to observe a 

growing spirit of social exclusiveness, such as 

one might look for in the aristocratic circles of 

London’s West-End, or in the elegant hétels of 

the Champs Elysées, but which surely seemed 

out of place in democratic America. It dis- 

played itself in the suspicious looks with which 

strangers eyed each other, and permitted intro- 

duction only after the most rigid scrutiny and 
searching investigation. 

Mrs. Johann de Knickerbocker Smyth, of 
New York, appeared to contemplate with hor- 
ror the prospect of an accidental introduction 
to Mrs. J. K. Smith, of Cincinnati, a feeling 
cordially reciprocated by the latter, although 
both of these ladies in their respective home- 
circles were no doubt regarded as most estima- 
ble people and highly desirable social acquaint- 
ances, Exterior adornment or apparent polish 
seemed of no weight, and every appearance of 
“hail fellow (or sister) well met” was rigidly 
repelled. 

There was Dr. Ague-pills, a grotesque and 
dapper little gentleman, with an enormous 
moustache and an unmistakably aristocratic 
goatee, whom Puck encountered at one resort. 
“Why, damme,” said the Doctor, “it’s too 
bad, damme; I’ve been here too weeks and 
haven’t got acquainted with a single lady. 
Why, damme, do you know I’m a friend of 
Captain Puffy, of Berks County? Why, dam- 
me, I’ve drunk champagne with Don Cameron, 
and taken a chew of tobacco from Zach Chand- 
ler. Damme, this exclusiveness is killing me. 
Why, damme, I dance the glide, and that ought 
to show these stuck-up people that I belong to 
good society.” 

Puck is convinced that the remedy lies in 
the formation of social fraternities in the differ- 
ent cities. Let the people who hanker after 
aristocratic forms get together and organize on 
the basis of social position. Then let each 
member be graded after the manner of the 
commercial reports. Let 

Ax represent a man worth one million and 


upwards. 
Az from $500,000 to $1,000,000 
A3 ‘£ 300,000 * 500,000, 
A4 ‘* 100,000 “ 300,000, 
As “ 50,000 “f 100,000, 
A6 “ 25,000 “ 50,000. 
ay 10,000 ‘* 25,000. 


There should be no grade lower than $10,000, 
for, even in a small community, a man now-a- 
days has no business to exist, socially, who has 
less. 





Now for the social standing. Thisshould be 
rigidly classified. 

Aa. Descended from the Norman conquer- 
ors, and backed by a long line of illustrious 
ancestors. Pedigree absolutely perfect. Se- 
cond cousin to Lord Bollywogs, and otherwise 
related to foreign aristocracy, also to “‘ dear 
Lady Mary.” 

Ab. Fine old American family. Descended 
from Plymouth Rock landers. Many good and 
pious people among ancestors. Grandfather a 
distinguished statesman. Race of scholars and 
literary men. 

Ac. On male side pedigree known 150 years. 
On female side, 200 years. Highly respectable 
family. No members known to have been 
hung, exiled, or imprisoned for debt. Present 
social standing excellent. 

Ad. Pedigree known only for 50 years, but 
physical development favors idea of respecta- 
ble and even aristocratic descent. Family 
characteristics, small hands, heads and feet, 
delicate features, curly hair and Roman noses. 

Ae. Persons enjoying this degree are re- 
ceived in good society in this town by reason 
of their piety, intelligence and good breeding, 
when commercial standing is A6 and higher. 
Attend church with regularity and promptness. 
Pedigree not known. 

The aboVe classes could be sub-divided in- 
definitely within the limits of the higher and 
lower grades. Each member should be pro- 
vided with a book showing his standing. He 
might also wear a pin like a regular fraternity 
pin, by which a stranger could tell at a glance 
whether his acquaintance was desirable. For 
example, this design would be appropriate for 
a first-water aristocrat: 


O 


—~|— 


O |} O 


[Explanation—Three balls rampant, repre- 
senting ancient occupation of family; upper 
ball emblazoned with crest and family motto.| 

Fancy how greatly it would facilitate social 
matters at the watering-places, when each per- 
son at a glance could determine the social 
standing of those about him. The hotel clerk 
would no longer make those frequent and fright- 
ful errors which lead him to send a millionaire 
to a room in the attic, while consigning a “‘fel- 
low’”’ to the best parlors on the first floor. No 
Jews should be permitted to join the society. 

As an additional safeguard, there should be 
grips and pass-words. Records of births should 
be kept after the fashion of heraldry, and on 
joining each member should be required to 
take oath as to his pedigree and wealth. A 
committee of social leaders should sit on each 
applicant, and sit down on him if he failed in 
the above qualifications. 

The system proposed would be invaluable to 
aristocratic strangers settling in a new town. 

It would be of great use to designing dowa- 
gers and giddy flirts, or foreigners looking for 
a wealthy wife. 

It would prevent vulgar people and Jews from 
obtaining social recognition. 

It would end the struggle uf shoddy and un- 
worthy people to get into society. 

Upstarts would be placed at a discount. 


It would make us aristocrats feel more at |. 


ease. 
People on first acquaintance would not be 
expected to boast of their pedigree and wealth. 
Keeping the records would give employment 
to a number of people. 
If Puck’s suggestion is adopted, it will make 
social life at the watering-places hereafter fairly 
endurable—to members of the society. 





SHAKSPERE STUDIES. 


_— 


MacsetH—Act III, 


Banquo was used as a short appellation 
faro banker, which was his pei see 
Not only was he familiar with shuffling kings 
and queens, but the run of the game is indi- 
cated in the remark that he “ returns again to- 
night.”’—[Sc. 2. 





TABLE luxuries were unknown: meal was a 
popular dish at the royal board. In one in- 
stance Macbeth says: ‘Air we will eat.”— 
[Se. 2. 





Music was highly esteemed then as now. 
“‘ Foreign Levy ” was a court favorite.—[Sc. 2. 





BATHING was recommended by the new 
monarch. He reminds his wife: ‘*We must 
lave our honors.” —[Sc. 2. 





A sMART dry-goods clerk is mentioned as a 
“hand can sell and tear to pieces.—[Sc. 2. 





THE bagmen of the country were noted for 
their piety, frequently spending nocturnal hours 
in devotion. ‘‘Agents to their prays do rouse.” 
—[Sc. 2. 





Norte the similarity of figure used by our au- 
thor. Othello, when killing Desdemona, says: 
‘* Put out the light.” When Banquo is struck 
down the question is asked: ‘* Who did strike 
out the light?” They made light of very se- 
rious matters in old times.—[Sc. 3. 





CARD-PLAYING was a court amusement, possi- 
bly euchre. (You correct me if I am wrong.) 
Macbeth graciously observes: ‘‘ Ourself will 
mingle with society and play.”—[Sc. 4. 





Banquo was murdered for his money, for 
Macbeth’s first inquiry is regarding ‘‘ Banquo’s 
safe.”—[Sc. 4. . 


Mrs. MacseTH throws discredit on the fresh- 


ness of the cookery by plainly hinting that 
‘‘ the feast is old.”—[Sc. 4. 





MACBETH very naturally suspects the ghost to 
be a trick of the weird sisters, and threaten- 
ingly exclaims: ‘‘ Witch! if you have done 
this!”—[Sc. 4. 





Tue frightened ruler gets rather mixed on 
Biblical characters, especially in alluding to 
“‘ mighty Paul, the devil.””—[Sc. 4. 





Wuen the “unreal mockery” appeared, 
Macbeth must have tumbled, for his spouse re- 
quests the gentlemen present to “rise His 
Highness.” —[Sc. 4. ; 





THE air-drawn dagger was not of steel but 
led.—[Sc. 4. 





Tue Lady, in speering around for the ghost, 
casts her eyes toward the ceiling till she is bid 
to *‘ look low.”— [Sc. 4. 





Tue fetch of Banquo was not quite sure if 
his invitation to supper still held or not, so he 


guest.—[Sc. 4. 
JouHN ALBRO. 





















































THERE came a fatal day for ‘Troddledums— 

The fearful, fatal day that always comes 

To men—to mice—monkeys. Although, since 
His late exploit, he was treated like a prince— 
[For Schmidt had made a fine insurance profit; 

He had lost his house, but paid the mortgage off it.] 
Although they couldn’t do enough to pay 

Their debt of gratitude, he was ennuié, 





And so, one hapless morn, he cast aside 
The garments that had erstwhile been his pride, 


And started forth, seeking another place, 
Restless Ulysses of the Simian race. 


And o’er that wanderer he promptly goed: 

Then o’er the wanderer’s wife, who walked ahead 
And thus her humble crate of crockery shed. 
Thereafter did he seek a neighbor’s farm, 





And killed the chickens, while loud wailed their marm. 
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And generally kick@d up such a muss 

The farmer said: ‘* Ecce diabolus!” 

[Not in the Latin, though.] But Troddledums fled 
Pursued by that there farmer, at the head 





Of a procession small but resolute, 

Fearless of heart, and agile as to foot, 

The village inn-keeper, whose generous back 
You see turned toward you; close upon his track, 
The local editor in the line appears, 

Readily distinguishable by his shears, 





TRODDLEDUMS, THE SIMIAN. 


PART IX. 


Then from the farmer’s little infant, Sam, Next, with his mighty pitchfork on his arm, and 


Fire in his eye, Jim, the most popular farm-hand 





- Of all the agricultural neighborhood. 
Troddledums took refuge in a bosky wood. 


Ah, muse of mourning, wrap in gloom my lyre, 


Tune up my harp-strings harrowingly higher! 

How shall I tell my tale? They brought him low 

At the first fire. "Tis solace some to know 

That venerable flint-lock kicked, and made 

Sad havoc with the foes against the Troddledums 
arrayed. 


This is the funeral cortége, that wept 

Over the Troddledums, as in death he slept. 
Below ’s his grave, watched in the twilight dim 
By feline Sam, and eke by canine Jim. 


Stop, trabeler, and shed a emile 
For one &ho buth, for some short while, - 
Essuyped pour hours of leisure to begnile. 
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WHIST. 


A GAME WITH A SEQUEL TO IT. 


A played at whist—a lovely pair— 
The man was dark, the maid was fair; 
The game, of course, was dummy. 
So sweet it was to watch their play 
(His name was Hal and hers was May), 
I could not tear myself away, 
But stood there like a mummy. 


The moon was high, so was his hand, 
(This is a figure merely) 

Upon Manhattan Beach, and my!!! 

How he did make her diamonds fly; 

After each one she heaved a sigh, 
And looked at him so queerly. 


At last she played her heart, an ace; 
He trumped it with a knave’s dark face, 
And made the odd trick squarely. 
*¢Alas!”’ cried she, ‘‘I am undone, 
My diamonds and my heart you’ve won; 
I'm sure you played unfairly. 
* # 








I saw the two, a month gone by, 
Their converse seemed one endless sigh; 
They sat upon the sand. 
** You took my diamonds,” whispered she; 
‘* My only heart you filched from me; 
And now, alas! what gluttony, 
You needs must have my hand.” 


They’ve made a suit of hearts, I hear, 

He calls her *‘duck,’’ she calls him ‘‘dear;” 
They have a flat at Stubb’s, 

And are a very loving pair. 

He has as yet no lack of hair, 

Her face and diamonds still are fair, 


For he frequents no clubs. 
Jas. R. CAMPBELL. 


ILLUSTRATED DAILY NEWSPAPERS 


ee New York Graphic is a very bright 








paper. ‘It is ably edited, and its cartoons 

and other illustrations are fresh and vi- 
gorous; but when it boasts that it is ‘ the only 
illustrated daily journal in the world,” it grossly 
perverts the facts, and induces the belief that 
it has on its editorial staff a gentleman who has 
entered upon a prevaricating match with a gas- 
meter. 

The Graphic is not the only illustrated daily 
paper in the world. Their name, if not legion, 
is numerous. Before me lies a paper called the 
—well, let us say the Daily Displayer. It con- 
tains no less than twenty-three engravings of 
a varied and interesting character. I propose 
to reproduce a few. The first is the portrait of 
a gentleman who, it appears, 
was “patented July 16 and 
Nov. 5, 1878.” ‘The Graphic 
has printed the portraits of 
many illustrious persons, in- 
cluding princes and para- g 
graphists, but none of the Salas 
originals were patented. It pet julyioxNov.5128, 
is presumed there was not 
enough originality about them to entitle them 
to a patent. The gentleman whose portrait is 
given above exhibits no new or startling features 
apparently, but the fact that he is patented is 
sufficient to entitle him to a space in the illu- 
strated daily newspapers. 

The annexed illustration is of an extremely 
partisan character. Those who can neither 
run nor read will see 
at a glance that it is 
a faithful picture of 
Uncle Sammy’s Bar’l. 
There is nothing mean 
about the artist. He 
was in a liberal mood 
when he sketched the 
picture, and has 
thrown in a couple of 
barrels without extra charge. Being something 
of a joker, he has introduced the barrels as 











weeping over the down-fall of Boss Kelly and 
Tammany. That is—as a London comic- 
weekly would translate—they are in tierce— 
tiers—tears!— see? 

Our next reproduction shows the blessing of 
subscribing for your local paper. The portrait 





on the left is that of a gentleman, aged sixty 
years, wasted and worn, ‘“‘ before taking” his 
local paper. The portrait on the right is the 
same individual “after taking” it. It will be 
seen that the invigorating properties of snake 
stories, paragraphs about big cabbages, and 
other cheerful literature that occupies a promi- 
nent space in the country press, have trans- 
formed the old man of sixty into a blooming 
youth of eighteen. For sale by all druggists. 
Price from one to two dollars a year. To be 
well taken before shaken. 

The next engraving we select wears the in- 
appropriate title of ‘Stomach Bitters.” It 





represents a scene familiar to all circus-goers 
of twenty-five years—z.¢., ‘‘ St. George and the 
Dragon.” The reptile doesn’t belch forth 


fire and smoke as did the circus monster of 


yore, but this is probably because the man 
inside him has run out of cotton; or perchance 
his bellows are—or is—out of repair. The 


dragon has eaten nearly all the clothes off of 


St. George, but the man on horseback will 
eventually jab the life out of his enemy, and 
be carried out of the ring in triumph by a 
dozen supes in green coats and red trousers. 
It is a very realistic picture, the lights and 
shades being clearly and sharply marked out. 
It has been labelled ‘‘Stomach Bitters” in order 
not to offend religiously-incfined readers who 
never go to the circus unless accompanied by 
a three-year old boy who wants to see the 
rhinoceros. 

Our next cut illustrates one of the crying 


evils of the day—one of the greatest pieces of 


vandalism of the nineteenth century. We refer 





to the diabolical practice of defacing natural 
scenery with the names of patent nostrums 





and-so-forth. Nothing is safe from the brushes 
of these vandals. Not content with daubing 
rocks and trees, and barns and boxes, some 
paint fiend has decorated a human foot which 
the owner has thoughtlessly left lying around 
loose. According to St. Louis authority, this 
foot was found ir. Chicago, and once belonged 
to a belle of that city. Pretty soon it will not 
be safe for a man to let his bald head lie out- 
of-doors over night without employing a police- 
man to guard it. . 

Here is an illustration that vividly depicts 
the barbarous amusement of Lo! the poor 
Indian. It is the portrait 
of a young man who 
started for Leadville with 
hope beaming in his eye 
and seven-shooter repos- 
ing in his pistol pocket. 
“I shall return in six 
weeks, Mary dear, with 
five hundred thousand 
dollars in gold, and then” 
—a kiss—‘‘ we'll get mar- 
ried, Till then”—a kiss 
—‘‘adieu.”” These were 
his last words to his sweet- 
heart. On the plains he was interviewed by 
one of Fenimore Cooper’s noble Red Men, 
and his scalpless head tells the story more 
powerfully than all the words we could select 
from Mr. Webster’s Unabridged. Alas, poor 
Mary! They soon skirmish around for another 
fellow. 

The engraving which follows is both timely 
and suggestive. It is the 
portrait of a professional 
pedestrian. He has won 
a champion belt and wears 
it where it can be seen of 
all men— and where it will 
do the most good. One 
can see by the pleased ex- 
pression of his counten- 
ance that he is highly 
elated over his prize, and 
displaying his belt in such a conspicuous man- 
ner is certainly pardonable—though, now that 
the frosts of autumn are upon us, he will find 
the addition of a porous plaster comfortable. 

Our last selection is also suggestive of sad- 
ness and things. If our usually esthetic eye is 
not at fault, it is a picture of a 
‘straight jacket’’—an article 
of garmenture worn only by 
violently insane females. What 
a terrible picture this engrav- 
ing brings to the mind’s eye, 
Horatio! A fair, young wo- 
man, with expressionless eyes, 
hair matted and garnished with 
straws, her soiled and scant garments rent into 
tatters, and her wasted form imprisoned in one 
of these cruel but necessary jackets! Young 
woman, you with the bright eye and silken 
tresses—don’t torture your brain by reciting * 
poetry and reading Ouida’s novels, or the 
mind may totter, the reason become dethroned, 
and then—terrible to contemplate—a “‘straight- 
jacket,’”’ such as you see pictured above! 

We have confined our selections from the 
Daily Displayer to the smaller cuts. It prints 
many larger ones, and if the editor were to 
accompany them with more full and intelligent 
descriptions, their interest would be increased 
tenfold. The illustrations reproduced here are 
sufficient proof that the Graphic’s claim is not 
tenable. Let it tear down the flaunting lie! 

}. a. 














N. B.—While the above article was in type, a 
remarkably esteemed illustrated contemporary 
anticipated us somewhat in the idea, of which 
anticipation it may have the full benefit. 
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THE PHILOSOPHER. 


A or Philosopher sat on the cold, cold ground, 





And his trousers were thin and not very sound; 
The philosopher thought of things far and near, 
But chiefly he thought where he’d best look for beer. 


The Philosopher rose and he pulled down his vest, 
And he brushed off his trousers, for they were his best; 
Then he took his tomato-can in nis paw, 

And he silently sneaked down to Avenue Faw. 


All the lager beer kegs, which were outside the shops, 
He turned upside down for to get a few drops: 

Though he squeezed the kegs hard not a single drop ran 
From out the bung-holes to his battered old can. 


The Philosopher came to a hydrant and cup, , 
And that cup with clear water he slowly filled up, 
With a shudder he raised the full cup to his lip, 
But his stomach revolted; he took but a sip. 


The Philosopher sat on the cold, cold ground, 

And he thought, and he thought of all things around; 
But mostly he thought: *¢’Tis uncommonly queer 
That a walking Philosopher can’t have his beer.” 


Arrtuur Lor. 








THE ORANGE OF DEATH; 


OR, 
THE FEVERED FRUIT OF THE LAND 
OF LAGUNAS. 


A HORROR IN ONE CHAPTER. 








_ New ORLEANS, Sept. 27, 1879. 
Zo the Editor of Puck: i . 

Sir—The enclosed orange grew beside the window of 
a room in which two young and lovely maidens fell 
victims to that arch-fiend 


YELLOW FEVER. 


The air about the premises heavy with the sighs of the 
orphans; and the echo of mothers weeping is mingled 
with the deathly odor of a malaria in whose poisoned 
mist lurks that dreadful outgrowth of pestilential horror, 
‘*Yellow Fever Germ.” The foul breath of the Silent 
Saffron King has blasted and blackened the surface of 
the fruit, and—. Now, Mister Puck, may I ask, ‘¢ Why 
is this thusly?” Feverishly yours, 

E. COOPER DAY. 


Tue [new] editor of Puck presents his com- 
pliments to Mr. E. Cooper Day, and regrets 
that the circumstances immediately preceding 
his (the new editor’s) installation have delayed 
the acknowledgment of his (Mr. E. Cooper 
Day’s) very kind donation of an orange. 

Mr. E. Cooper Day’s orange arrived in ex- 
cellent condition. It is a very fine article, 
being of a rich mortuary black, relieved by 
one spot of lurid yellow, a few touches of livid 
and malarious green, and a slight smouch of 
pustular putrescence on the south-west quarter, 
In fact, it is at once one of the neatest and one 
of the most vigorous articles of the kind that 
we have ever had the pleasure of examining, 
and looks as though it could give the upas tree 
points on contagion. 

The demise of the late lamertted editor of 
this paper, immediately upon receipt of Mr. 
E. Cooper Day’s orange, was as prompt and 
painful as could have been desired. We are 
sorry, for the dignity of the profession, to be 
obliged to record that it was anticipated, by 
about half an hour, by the departure for a 
better world of the p. o. clerk in the publica- 
tion office. The p. o. clerk was a very promis- 
ing and energetic young man, and he got in a 
little ahead of the editor on the atrabilious 
ejection, whose deadly effluence wafted him 
over Jordan at twenty minutes past two. 

The late editor, however—a mam respected 
for his many virtues and his physical beauty— 
deposited his coupons a full hour in advance of 
the office-boy, who did not spot out till late in 
the afternoon, and was Potter’s-fielded along 
with the associate editor, who turned a tea- 


The rest of the literary and business staff re- 
tired in irregular order during the evening, and 
Mr. E. Cooper Day’s orange completed its full 
quota of angels only a few minutes before mid- 
night. 

The new editor was at once sent for from the 
Quarantine station; but he has since been too 
busy getting out the paper and casing the 
various remains to present his sincere thanks to 
Mr. E. Cooper Day. He takes this earliest 
occasion to express his obligations for the 
orange. He feels that no more delicate com- 
pliment could have been offered him. He him- 
self (the new editor) is a man who fairly revels 
in infection, and all that sort of thing. He has 
had chronic small-pox from childhood’s earliest 
hour, and cholera has been his friend from in- 
fancy. He is married to a woman with heredi- 
tary scarlet fever, and he generally breakfasts 
on yellow-fever germs, fried, with varioloid 
sauce, a la scarlatina. 

That's the sort of vaccination-mark the new 
editor is. 








RHYMES OF THE DAY. 





KLEPTOMANIA., 


Lonc since all women of our day 
The honest path forsook, 

For gloves and shoes sometimes they'll pay, 
But buttons they will hook. 

A. L. 


MUNCKEY-SHINES. 


De Munck is a jolly good fellow. 

He makes music for you most mellow. 
Like a great musician de Munck, he 
With emotion makes you drunk; he 

Performs on the violoncelle. 

A. Z. 








INVOLUNTARY CONFESSION. 


Twenty thousands honest mechanics in this 
State have been wrought to starvation wages 
through Lucius Robinson’s championship of the 
cenvict contract system, whereby favored capi- 
talists are enabled to hire operatives on hats, 
boots, stoves and furniture at forty cents per 
day. Can honest toilers who are still out of 
prison and the poor-house vote for Lucius 
Robinson?—J. Y. Star. 








“MRS. LORNE. 


M RS. LORNE is going home to see her 


mother, and get some new clothes, that 
she may no longer scandalize the Cana- 
dians by having holes in her riding habit when 
she goes to a review. 

. We don’t think that Mrs. Lorne has been 
altogether happy in Canada. The low-necked 
business bothered her a great deal, and Cana- 
dian mothers did not respond satisfactorily to 
the munificent reward of five dollars a piece 
offered by Mrs. Lorne to the successful parents 
of triplets. 

We understand that Mrs. Lorne would have 
gone to England long ere this; but Dr. Lorne 
had some difficulty in arranging with Mrs. Vic- 
toria about board for his wife at Windsor 
Castle. 

The venerable incumbent wanted twenty- 
five shillings a week for a three pair back hall 
bedroom; but the Doctor wouldn’t stand more 
than nineteen and sixpence. Mrs. Victoria ul- 
timately agreed to take a sovereign with a 
penny a day extra for boot cleaning, hash three 
times a week; and the matter was settled on 
this basis. 

Puck wishes Mrs, Lorne a pleasant voyage 





rose tint somewhere along about dinner-time. 





and a safe and speedy return. 





Answers fox the Anrions. 





HASELTINE.—Give her till next week. 


Opps.—Yes, we should advise you to bet on the next 
walking-match. Only don’t bet too early. Wait till the 
last day, and then select a foreigner who does not read 
the newspapers. 

A. M. ATEUR.—We take great pleasure in answering 
your question: ‘*How can I train for a six day’s walking- 
match?” Go to Bellevue Hospital and submit yourself 
as a subject for vivisection. 


S. FERRIS.—Many thanks for the paragraphs. But you 
needn't have copied thei out. They looked quite as 
pretty in the original print of the Norristown /era/d, 
when they appeared there one year ago. 


PHUNNIMAN.—Your Gregorian chant has been re- 
ceived and forwarded to the Undertaker’s Fournal, of 
Rochester. The style of its humorous construction is a 
little too much on the Gothic vaulted order to suit our 
columns, 





THE THEATRES. 





The Park THEATRE is now indulging in 
‘‘Dundreary.”” What can we say about it? 
Nothing, except that Sothern is Dundreary, 
and Dundreary is Sothern, and so mote it be. 


Mr. Grau’s opéra bouffists at the FirrH AVE. 
are drawing the worshippers that erstwhile 
bowed before Aimée—crowds that have ap- 
parently all but forgotten the old favorite for 
the new trinity of stellar attractions. 


The Florences are flourishing at the GranpD 
Opera House in that most idiotic of pieces 
the “Mighty Dollar.’ The only redeeming 
features of the performance are the Bard- 
well Slote, the Mrs. General Gilflory and the 
Lord Cairngorm—who finds his first rational 
and manly representative in Mr, Julian Young. 


Carlotta Patti, at CHICKERING HALL, gave 
her last concert on Saturday, A grand singer 
like this is not heard every day. So ye of the 
East and West and North and South and kan- 
garoo Australia make the most of her when 
you’ve got her, nor think lightly of Munck, 
the cello man, and Ketten, the Gallic ivory 
pawer. 


“Divorce” has been most successfully pro- 
duced by Mr, Daly, and will have a run which 
will be an acceptable change from the walks 
that have been going on of late. Had we 
space enough we should have a lot of nice 
things to say about the acting, for Miss Ada 
Rehan as Zu Ten Eyck was capital and 
Miss Blythe as Fanny Zen Eyck will do for the 
Metropolitan boards when she has toned down 
a little of her staginess and Western methods, 


Mr. Bandmann has given us the handsomest 
mounted ‘‘ Hamlet’ at the STranDaRD we have 
seen for many aday, We scarcely knew the 
gentleman, and we haven’t yet got over the 
startling novelties of some of Mr. Bandmann’s 
readings and the good points of his acting. 
Mrs. Bandmann made a most acceptable 
Ophelia. This ‘‘Hamlet’’ ought to be wit- 
nessed, if only for curiosity, to see what atten- 
tion has been paid to the smallest detail. 


We didn’t think it was WaLLacx’s, but it 
was nevertheless; though general repairs have 
wrought a marvelous change. The irregular 
season is over and the regular season has com- 
menced with an amusing play, entitled, ‘‘Con- 
tempt of Court.” We shall notice it in our 
next. By the way, we are authorized to deny 
the rumor that the piece was written by Messrs. 
Swinton & Bartlett of the Sus, wpon hearing 
of the decision of the extraordinary general term 
of the Supreme Court with regard to certain 
Police Commissioners. 
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MATTER O’ MONEY ALL. 


LONZO GREEN, a poet born, 
Laureate of Westchester, 
Worked a farm for clothes and board, 
And loved a girl named Hester. 





Now Hester had some high ideas 
Of matrimonial splendor, 

And rather liked an aged youth 
With purse by no means slender. 


How to cut out this aged youth 
Alonzo Green reflected, 

And strolled the lovely Hudson’s banks 
‘With spirits quite dejected. 


‘A duel,” he said, “ will settle all that; 
1’'ll run him through completely.” 
Then dipped his pen into the ink 
And wrote his challenge neatly. 
The answer came; he knew the hand— 
Could he this strange news swallow ? 
He gave a yell which many say 
Was heard at Sleepy Hollow. 


Thus read the note: ‘‘ He shall not fight; 
A duel he might be killed in. 
Do not my poor dear husband fright. 


Yours truly, 
Mrs. TILDEN.”* 








A NEW JOURNALISTIC LIGHT. 


N spite of the prostrate condition in which 
we are told the hapless South has lain ever 
since the war, she appears to be able, . 

from time to time, to sit up on her elbow and 
enliven the situation after one fashion or an- 
other. Sometimes it is with the persuasive 
shot-gun; sometimes it is with a two-headed 

irl. 
O This time it is with a journal whose crescent 
glory the London 7Zimes must already view 
with envy and chagrin. 

We have had the delirious pleasure of re- 
ceiving the first number of Zhe Young Ameri- 
can, published at Polkton, N. C., by Mr. Frank 
M. Gale. Polkton is a place hitherto unknown 
to us; but if the axis of this mundane sphere 
doesn’t adjust itself to the bearings of Polkton 
before journalism is much older, we are a mis- 
taken publication. 

Mr. Gale, the Polkton Napoleon of periodi- 
cal literature, flings freely to an eager world 
the following liberal offer—he do, just that: 


To all Editors that will favor us with a notice of our 
paper, we will gladly return the favor. 


The priceless boon of a notice in Mr. Frank 
M. Gale’s paper is one that may not be rashly 
spurned; and we gladly avail ourselves of this 
opportunity to catch some faint reflex of the 
glory in which we feel confident that Mr. Frank 
M. Gale is going to enshrine himself. 

The Young American is a magnificent sheet 
which the comparatively inferior resources of 
our Office, in the line of rulers, do not permit 
us to measure; but which we should estimate 
at not an inch less than six-by-nine. Its typo- 
graphical appearance is striking and original. 
We really do not know whether the originality 
is more striking than the strikingness of the 
originality, or whether it is the other way; but 
both are certainly very much so, 

Yet the magnificence of the purely material 
charms of the Young American is quite eclipsed 
by the superior effulgence of its literature. 





* «*Uncle’’ Shammy denies that the above is founded on facts 
and says that, like the saints of old, he has retired to the seclu- 
sion of Greystone to woo the muses and not to cultivate the soci- 
ety of pretty women. We never thought Shammy knew any- 
thing shoat the saints, and we are assured that the saints know 
Shammy so well now that they have no expectation of knowing 


him any better hereafter. 
Leo C. Evans. 





The editorial columns open with a short but 
masterly inaugural address, which we quote en- 
tire, for the reason that we have not enough 
adjectives to comment on it: 


SALUTOTORY. 





To my young friends: I this day launch the Young 
American, and standing on deck with hat in hand I 
make my best bow to the boys and girls and ask for their 
aid and sympathy. With, this I expect to publish a 
paper that will be a welcome visitor in every family where 
there is children. 

Now, brothers and sisters, (for such I will call those 
who will help me out in my undertaking,) if you want a 
paper that is published entirely for you, exert yourselves 
to get me subscribers. 

Yours Truly, 


FRANK M. GALE. 


We call special attention to the spelling of 
the title. ‘‘ Salutatory’’ was getting old-fash- 
ioned and played out. It needed a genius like 
Mr. Gale to strike the world dumbfounded with 
** Salutotory.” 

A similar reflection is conjured up by Mr. 
Gale’s use of “ children ” as a collective noun. 
It is new, and, in a certain sense, beautiful. 

The editorial column of the Young Ameri- 
can, after this initial thunderbolt, twitters itself 
out, as it were, in a series of brief but brilliant 
paragraphs, such as: 

Parents, it is to your interest to supply your child with 
a paper of its own, and one that will suit its years. ~ 


To every one that will send us ten subscribers, we will 
send the paper free. The money for each subscription 
must be paid in advance. 


And 


We get feeble and sickly in character, when we fee] 
keenly, and cannot do the things we feel. 


Which last has a sweetly solemn significance 
when read in connection with this: 


We will receive subscriptions for three months only 
at first, as we do not wish to run it longer unless we get 
patronage enough to sustain us in continuing it. We 
will send it those three months for 10 cents. 


Observe in this paragraph the bold and inde- 
pendent “it” of Polkton, N.C., that scorns 
the conventional antecedent, and leaves the 
reader to understand or not to understand, ac- 
cording to his enlightenment, that the object 
to be ‘‘ run,” contingent upon the appearance 
of a sufficient number of quarterly subscribers, 
is the Young American. 

But we feel that we have said quite enough, 
in our capacity of herald to the new luminary 
on the newspaper horizon. The effect of such 
a paper as the Polkton (N. C.) Young American 
upon society at large, upon science, upon art 
and upon the molecular theory of acoustic 
transmission, will be readily seen by all who 
have for years yearned to hail a true organ of 
modern thought and exegetic crapulosity. We 
can only, to close this too hasty article, quote 
from the fresh arisen planet of journalism one 
short yet wholly exquisite fiction, of incalcu- 
lable value when regarded from a moral and 
esthetic standpoint, and no less absorbingly 
interesting when considered merely as a revela- 
tion of historical truth, illumined by the efful- 
gence of an untrammeled and emancipated 
imagination. 

A NOBLE YOUTH. 





Some years ago a youth, being’the youngest appren- 
tice in a large engineer’s establishment. had to go on 
errand for others; one part of which was to procure them 
ardent spirits, of which they drank every day. But the 
youth never drank any himself. The others laughed and 
ridiculed him, because, as they said, he was ‘not man 
enough to drink rum.’ Under their abuse he often re- 
tired and vented his grief in tears. But now, every one 
of those apprentices, except himself, is a drunkard, or in 
a drunkard’s grave. He is now owner of a large estate. 
which he has acquired by his industry. and has many 
workmen in his employ. ; 





FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CVIII. . 
FIFTH AVENUE AND 
CENTRAL PARK, 

Ya-as, in: this aw 
city there are certain 
stweets, thorwough- 
fares and other we- 
gions which are con- 
sidahed fashionable 
and arwistocwatic 
because the fellaws 
who weside in the 
immediate neigh- 
borwhood, I am informed, pay highah wents 
and often dwess bettah than fellaws who live in 
othah distwicts. 

In New York quite a decent arwangement— 
which is now on the high woad to wack and 
wuin—called Centwal Park, makes a tolerwably 
fai-ah substitute faw Wotten Wow and Hyde 
Park generwally, and there is an avenue and 
some decent houses in it —not bad, by Jove. 

The woads about this Park and this Avenue 
are fwequently dwiven on durwing fine weathah 
by people who keep their carwiages, or hire 
them fwom a liverwy stable. Aw, ye see, 
Amerwicans like to take an airwing as well as 
people in the wemaining parts of the globe, 
and faw my part I weally haven’t the slightest 
objection to their doing so. 

Jack and I, and sometimes Miss Marguerwite, 
and even her wetched young cub and snob of 
a bwothah, fwequently dwive wound the Cen- 
twal Park weferwed to and on this Fifth Avenue 
woad, and I then have a good opportunity of 
observing the wemarkable peculiarwities of the 
differwent occupants of the arwangements on 
wheels that aw, as it weré, pass in weview be- 
faw me. 

What affords me the gweatest amusement is 
the extwaordinarwy descwiption of turnouts 
that some of these young Amerwicans,- who 
labor undah the impwession that they are such 
awfully heavy swells, venture to indulge in. 

Ha! ha! ’pon my life, ye know, it’s verwy 
funny. 

A kind of spwing cart, dwawn by bobtailed 
nags dwiven tandem by a wathah stupid-look- 
ing ordinarwy fellaw, has attwacted my atten- 
tion on severwal occasions, when I have been 
dwiving in the Park. This aw vehicle, which 
is a cwoss between a dog-cart and a tilburwy, 
is painted a sort of yellow soap-color, and looks 
faw all the world as if the pwopwietah had been 
obliged to get it fwom his coachmakah befaw 
it could weceive its pwopah colored decorwa- 
tion. 

Perwhaps he couldn’t afford to pay faw 
any brightah colahs, or aw perwhaps can’t afford 
to pay faw anything at all. Onthe othah hand, it 
may have been a pwesent, but Jack says, in 
any case this tandem-dwivah must be a pwe- 
cious cad to make such a howling idiot of him- 
self by dwiving about in such a hippodwome- 
looking wattle-twap. He has an inferwiah 
gwoom behind, and is generwally accompanied 
by one or two cheap swells who make gweat 
efforts to look like heavy English sports with 
but indifferwent success. 

It is wather a baw to have to wite about such 
things, especially when one wefers to fellaws 
who are membahs of the club. Aw they in- 
varwibly glare at me when I entah the weading 
room, but I don’t wegard them. 

Aw I find I have aftah all only descwibed one 
feachah in my usual dwive in the Centwal Park 
—which aw, by the way, weminds me a little 
of the Bois de Boulogne in Paris, ye know. 
I did intend to descwibe othah carwiages and 
othah people, but I must defer doing so faw 
the pwesent aw. 
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ARCHIE GASCOYNE 


A ROMANCE OF SKYE. 
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‘¢ Scottish Chapbooks;” ‘A Dream of Life;” 
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CHAPTER XXV. 


«‘ Fair to the outside—rotten at the core, 


A faithless dame that hight Duessa was.” 
— Spenser. 


O say that Archie was, to use a common 

but expressive phrase, dumb-founded, 

would be but poorly to express his emotions. 
Had the ghost of the dead man risen to con- 
front him he could not have been more tho- 
roughly and completely surprised, bewildered 
and dismayed. As it was, when the little wo- 
man, with the deadly-pale face and the magni- 
ficent black eyes, said: 

‘¢ Yeez, Mademoiselle Thollier!’’ he could 
only stare at her with partially opened lips, and 
mechanically repeat: 

‘¢ Mademoiselle Thollier!” 

“ Yeez— Thollier/” repeated his visitor, with 
a peculiarly significant look of her brilliant 
eyes, and just the suspicion of a strangely sug- 
gestive smile rippling the corners of her mouth. 
‘* Did you zeenk I would leave you when you 
had no friends?—when all zee world bezide 
had zeir backs turned on you? Oh, yeez, 
saire,’’ she added hastily, as he made a motion 
to interrupt her, “‘ you may deny it, but I know 
all about it. If ze world has not turned now, 
it vill—when it discovers all that you have 
done. Oh, yeez, saire, I know all—a//,” and 
as she repeated the word she laid her little 
white hand upon his arm, and looked up into 
his eyes as if she would lay bare his very soul. 

By this time Archie had in a measure recov- 
ered his composure, though he was still in a 
strange state of bewildermer’ and confusion. 
Certain odd conversations hen. °4 with the 
Doctor; hints which the latter had dropped— 
significant hints, too; some few words that had 
passed between himself and the Count; and 
above all the what seemed to him inexplicable 
conduct of Mlle. Thollier on more than one 
occasion—all now came up before him, and 
slowly, dimly, darkly, and as if struggling 
through a dense fog, strange suspicions began 
to assume shape and form. He remembered, 
too, that from their first meeting in Skye he 
had been vaguely conscious of a belief that he 
had met and known‘her before; and the Doc- 
tor’s conversation, in which Bob more than 
suggested that Mlle. Thollier and a certain well 
known danseuse (and vocalist of very ordinary 
merit), who had figured in some pantomime in 
Glasgow as leading fairy, were identical, rose 
up vividly before him. 

So, in a sort of a way, Archie was put on his 
guard, and he knew it. Instinctively he felt 
that Mlle. Thollier was no ordinary woman. 
Her strange appearance there was sufficient of 
itself to prove that; and the cold glitter of 
her eye, the hard, firm, settled expression of 
her face, its deadly palor, and the indescriba- 
ble smile that flickered about her lips, placed 
the matter beyond a doubt. 

As we have said, then, Archie was put on 
his guard. Instinctively he felt moraliy certain 
that his strange visitor was playing a deep 





game, and he resolved to find out just exactly 
what cards she held before he showed his hand. 


We have written to little purpose if our 
readers have not by this time got to understand 
that Gascoyne was no fool. Easy-going, un- 
suspicious and generous to a fault he was; too 
trustful, perhaps, at times with strangers; but let 
once his suspicions be aroused, he could make 
himself a particularly dangerous antagonist. 

On the present occasion his suspicions were 
aroused, and from the changed expression of 
his face Mlle. Thollier detected at a glance that 
he was preparing to show fight. But of that 
she recked not. She had fully and finally made 
up her mind; had counted the cost, and was 
prepared, in the event of failure, to pay it. 
The stakes for which she was playing were high, 
and she was ready and willing to run the risk. 
As to the precise nature of these stakes, how- 
ever, and of her object, Archie knew nothing, 
and could only guess very vaguely and blindly. 

It was therefore with no little hesitation and 
caution that he replied to her, when, after her 
introductory address—if such a speech can be 
called so—she paused to take breath, and per- 
haps, too, to watch the effect of her words on 
him. 

If she had expected Archie to show signs of 
trepidation and fear, she must have been dis- 
appointed. While she was speaking he had 
recovered from his first confusion, and by the 
time she had finished was outwardly calm 
and, comparatively speaking, composed. Cer- 
tainly, not even Mademoiselle’s ear could de- 
tect any tremor in his voice as he replied, with 
a particularly aggravating air of politeness, and 
a cold sarcasm that cut his listener to the 

uick: 

‘* Mile, Thollier, need I say how profoundly 
I am touched by this marked, and, if you will 
pardon me, somewhat singular—a_ harsh world 
might call it by another name—proof of your 
interest in so humble a person as myself? _ By 
what means you have contrived to get on 
board this ship; to discover that I was here; 
and to force yourself upon me in this way— 
and above all for what earthly reason you have 
done so, I cannot even guess. You speak mys- 
teriously of the desertion of friends, and things 
I have done. Frankly, to me your language is 
an enigma. I would perhaps ask an explana- 
tion, but””—and here he glanced round signifi- 
cantly at the diminutive cabin—“ this is—well 
—a bachelor’s cabin is not exactly the place 
for a téte-4-téte with a young, unmarried and, 
if you will allow me to add, by no means unat- 
tractive woman. Just one word more, Made- 
moiselle,” he added hastily, as she raised her 
right hand hysterically and was about to inter- 
rupt him, ‘“‘just one word more. You have 
had a long and doubtless fatiguing journey; 
you are tired; you must be hungry; permit me 
to conduct you to the deck and introduce you 
to the stewardess,” 


* * 
* 


Mlle. Thollier’s powers of command were 
wonderful. She was a born actress, but either 
did not know it, or knowing, had lacked either 
the opportunity or the inclination to take ad- 





vantage of the fact. She had been on the 
stage of course, but in these days it is difficult 
to find a good-looking, ambitious girl of the 
lower and middle classes who has mof been on 
the stage. 

But because she had a shapely leg, and could 
dance well, and sing a little, and make pretty 
moues and suggestive little faces, that did not 
constitute her an actress; although three-fourths 
of our feminine “stars,” at the present mo- 
ment, have hardly more right to the title. 

But, all the same, Mlle. Thollier, consciously 
or unconsciously, was an actress, and never, 
even in her tangled and erratic career, had she 
acted better than she did now. 

Not once, all the time Archie was speaking, 
although every word and tone, and indeed his 
whole manner, made her wince terribly, did 
she show any sign of changing emotion. And 
yet how bitterly she felt his cutting sarcasm— 
his freezing politeness! 

As a drowning man grasps at a straw, she 
had, in spite of everything, and in the very 
teeth of her own judyment, grasped at the hope 
the faintly-cherished because so greatly wished- 
for belief—that in some way or other Archie 
loved her, or could, in some equally vague and 
indefinite way, be got to love her. 

So it says a good deal for the lady’s powers 
of self-control that when her heart was sinking 
within her at his cold and cutting tones she 
showed so little sign of emotion. 

But she had schooled herself for the occa- 
sion, and her opening words fairly staggered 
Archie. Had a bombshell burst at his feet he 
could not have been more astonished. 

‘* Go to ze deck!’’ replied the lady; “ go to 
zee—vat you call stewardess—Nnon! Thees is 
my place. I am your WIFE.” 

‘“* Great heavens!” said the astounded lad to 
himself, ‘‘ the woman ’s mad! what can I do?” 
And moved by a great feeling of sympathy 
with her, he put his left arm on her shoulder, 
while with the other hand he gently patted her 
as he said: 

“Come now, Miss Thollier, you are too ex- 
cited by fatigue; you must lie down. Lie 
down and have a sleep and you'll be all right.” 

Then she flamed out upon him. 

‘* Lie down and have ae sleep! Mon Dieu! 
Nevair!! You zink I am mad—mad, I say; 
and you treat me az one leetle child. But I am 
not ae child. I am a woman—and your wife.” 

Then, seeing Archie’s embarrassment and 
amaze renewed, she added: 

‘At least 1 must be that—ze Capitaine must 
zink so—ze crew must zink so—yes, and ze 
world must zink so—pourquoi?— because I 
want to save your life.” 

“« My life ?” uttered Archie very quietly. 

‘* Yeez, your life. Do as I say and all veel 
be right. Nobody veel know. I know all. 
Ve shall go to zee foreign contree—to America 
—and be happy; and no person shall know.” 

“‘ But”—interrupted our hero, still bewil- 
dered, although he was beginning vaguely to 
understand something of her purpose, and felt 
that she knew all about the events of that 
wretched night. 

** Zee time is over for zee ‘ buts’—/isten”’ ; 
and as she spoke she clutched him by the arm. 
“‘Vunce upon ae time, as you zay in your 
books of story, there lived ae little girl—vat 
you call maiden; and she vas ae membair of zee 
company of zee Theatre Royal, Glasgow. She 
vas zee chief fairy and danseuse and singer, 
and vas mooch in zee admiration of ze public. 
And a young jontleman he come there, be- 
cause zee play vas by zee friend of him, and he 
sees her and he looves her. And she vas happy. 
— you know as vas zee name of zee young 
gir! aod : 

‘On my soul, no!” replied Archie, though 
not without a great suspicion that he did; for 
now that she had got excited and began to em- 
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phasize her words, she became wonderfully like 
someone he had known years before; and again 
the Doctor’s conyersation and hints came back 
upon him. a 

“Non!” fairly screamed, or rather hissed, 
Mile. Thollier. ““You do not know? Mon Dieu! 
Then I veel tell you. That young girl—vat you 
call maiden’s—name vas Zerbini, and zee young 
jontleman’s name—he vas Meestair Archibald 
Gascoyne.” 
ro then Archie recognized her, and he 
knew—or thought he knew—her game. But 
he said nothing; and his silence and apathy 
angered her still more. 

“Ah, you make ze pretence not to remem- 
ber! It eez like you fine jontlemans to forget. 
It eez so easy to forget, mon Dieu! But you 
veel not hev forgotten theess ?”” And from her 
breast she drew a large and very beautiful gold 
locket and held it up to him. And Archie re- 
cognized it and inwardly cursed the schoolboy 
folly that had led him into such a scrape. For 
he recognized the locket as one which in a 
thoughtless moment he had given to the woman 
before him, and he recognized in that woman 
the fairy little danseuse who had pirouetted 
and chirped so charmingly in his friend the 
Doctor’s pantomime of ‘‘The Invisible Prince,” 
and whom a lot of the students used to rave 
about as “little Zerbini.”” Those who were 
most familiar with her called her ‘“‘ Lottie;” 
and among these foolish lads, though, to do 
him justice, not of them, was Archie. 


(To be continued.) 














MapE to order—Slaves.—Puckx. Order to 
Maid—Marry.— Boston Commercial Bulletin. 

A MAN out West killed his physician the other 
day. It is generally the other way.—J/. Y. 
Comm, Adv. 

Tue Sheriff of New York didn’t walk at all, 
but he’s got the Astley Belt, nevertheless.— 
Phila, Bulletin. 

PinaForE is degenerating—its Ralphs are 
winning to themselves the soubriquet of ‘Sing- 
bad, the sailor.”— Yonkers Gazette. 

THERE is no use of talking, fire will some- 
times get the Deadwood on some people. This 
is no eternity joke.—lV. Y. Comm. Adv. 

Tue boy with the gold watch wants to know 
what time it is twice as often as does the boy 
with the silver chronometer.—/. Y. Star. 

BEACONSFIELD says that Americans are emi- 
grating to Canada. He probably refers to Sit- 
ting Bull and his followers.—P%ila. Bulletin. 

‘By their fruits shall ye know them,” was 
written long before the small-boy carried home 
apples in the legs of his trousers.—V. Y. E£x- 
press. 

WueEn three or four tramps come in for cold 
victuals in Cuba, the fact is telegraphed as a 
surrender of a body of insurgents.—J. O. 
Picayune. 

A beautiful Robinson and Potter ensign has 
been flung out of one window of the World 
office. Tilden has been flung out of another. 
—WN. Y. Tribune. 

A crow when about- to caw was suddenly 
checked by the sight of a shotgun, and it after- 
wards referred to the effort as the ‘‘ lost cause.” 
— Oil City Derrick. 





ConrounD these pedestrian matches, They 
excite the masses until they forget that I was 
cheated out of the Presidency. (Sam Tilden.) 
—Phila. Kronikle-Herald. 

SEVERAL young graduates have dropped into 
the New York 7ribune office lately to inquire: 
‘¢ Have you all the Macaulays you want on the 
local ?— Cincinnati Commercial. 

Tue Chicago papers announce that the water 
of Lake Michigan is again horrible. Disap- 
pointed Democrat probably committed suicide 
by drowning.—V. Y. Comm. Advertiser. 

“Ir isn’t the thinness of the milk I object 
to,” said Job Shuttle as he pulled out a small 
frog from the creamer, “‘it’s the thickness of 
the water that its mixed with.”—Mew Haven 
Register. 

Ir is all well enough to say that Weston’s 
sanity comes within the pale of criticism, but 
it has not been discovered that he ever paid a 
dollar to see a walking-match.—V. Y. Comm. 
Advertiser, 

SERGEANT BaTEs proposes to lecture this 
winter, and we hasten to inform him that small- 
pox, yellow fever, brass bands, and vigilance 
committees are prevalent throughout New Eng- 
land.— Boston Post. 

PRESENCE of mind may stop a lion in his 
spring, but as a rule it would be a good deal 
safer to have a gully seventy-five feet wide be- 
tween you and the lion previous to the spring. 
—Detroit Free Fress. 

WE have seen the portrait of Robinson in 
the Graphic, arrayed a /a hag. Cornell gets 
our vote. [Please exclaim mentally, after read- 
ing the above: Humph! Stole the idea from 
Puck.]—LRochester Express. 

Ir Jacob’s ladder was now to be placed 
against the entrance of heaven as of old, you 
couldn’t induce anybody to ascend it. An op- 
position elevator would get all the passenger 
traffic.—Mew Haven Register. 

It is nice to be Governor-General, no doubt, 


but if we should have to ask our mother-in-law | 


for leave to change our residence, as ‘Lorne 
must, we would rather be an editor at ten 
thousand a year.— Rochester Express. 

Ir was a brilliant idea for San Francisco to 
have her 30,000 school children march in re- 
view before General Grant. For one day at 
least the apple orchards in the vicinity of the 
city were safe.—Fhila. Kronikle-Herald. 

Ir Rowell should take the belt back to Eng- 
land, and Weston goes over to bring it again 
to America, the question will presently be pro- 
pounded: How long will the people of two 
nations pay to keep this thing up?—Vew York 
Star. 


THEY have lowered the wages of the em- 
ployees on the Elevated Road in New York, 
and the next reduction will be the lowering of 
a few car-loads of passengers into the street by 
the brightness of a cheap-labor switch-tender. 
Baltimore Every Saturday. 


An American may bring back the Astley 
belt, but he will never bring back the $25,000 
that accompanied it. The English are not 
such bloody hasses, you know, as to pay over 
$70,000 to see a walking match.—JVorristown 
Herald. 

A Firm of London solicitors inserted an ad- 
vertisement in the Standard, offering a reward 
of £20 for information regarding a young lady 
by the name of Linda, who is missing. The 
description of her person is unusually explicit; 
it is even stated she has a cross tattooed on her 
right leg. A correspondent remarks: I see a 
Linda and a reward of £20 in every young 
lady of seventeen that I come across, but they 
vanish while I am thinking how I can delicately 
put the question about the tattoo mark.— 
London Truth. 





That indigestion or stomach gas at night preventing rest and 
sleep, will disappear by using Hop Bitters. 





@TANDARD THEATRE. Broadway and 33d St, 
W. Henperson, Proprietor & Manager. 
EVERY EVENING AND SATURDAY MATI EE, at 1.30, 


Mr. & Mrs. Bandmann, 
Mr. & Mrs. Bandmann, 


And an entire English Company in 
HAMLET. 
HAMLET. HAMLET. 


Admission 2sc., soc., $1 and $1.50. 





Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases ef Bowel complaints; a 


sure s fic against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A fine 
cordial in itself, iftaken pure. It is also most excellent for 
mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively the 
cheapest Bitters in existence. 


L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N.Y. 





POND’S EXTRACT owes its wonderful success to merit 
alone. It is now acknowledged as a standard remedy, and is 


largely used by physicians in their every-day practice. Not a day 
passes without the ‘‘ company”’ receiving some grateful acknow- 
ledgment particularly from persons cured of the following diseases: 


Sore Eyes, Bleeding from the Lungs, Stomach and Womb, Piles, 
blind and bleeding, Catarrh, Rheumatism, etc. Beware of imita- 
tions. Ask for Ponp’s Extract—take no other. 


 ANGOSTURA BITTERS, 


Tonic of exquisite flavor now over 
the whole siviticed wold, cures my emery neeed Fever and 


Ague, Oolics and all disorders of the ve organs. 
but beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist foe ths 
genuine article, manufactured egert & 

wr On” U. 8. Sole Agent, 51 Broadway, P. O. Box, 2610, 


0 LD & ELIABLE VANITY FAIR Flake Cut. 
FRAGRANT VANITY FAIR 
TOBACCO AND CIGARETTES. Lone Cur. 

** MILD ’’—Rare Old Virginia. ‘*‘ HALVES ’’—Rare Old 
Perique and viagale. New Combinations of these Fragrant 
Tobaccos. ALWAYS UP TO THE STANDARD. Six First 
Price Medals. Paris 1878. Peerless Tobacco Works. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., 
Rochester, N. Y. 


H. O'NEILL & CO, 


6th Ave., Cor. 20th St. 
OPENING WEEK. 


CHOICE DISPLAY OF 


FRENCH BONNETS and HATS, 


COSTUMES, 











DOLMANS, &c. 
FULL LINES OF 


Fine Merino Underwear and Hosiery, 


FANCY GOODS, 
DRESS TRIMMINGS, 
LACE GOODS, 


VELVETS, SILKS, RIBBONS. 


Flowers & Feathers. 


CORSETS. 


1000 Doz. French woven Corsets - - 25c, 





Special prices for this week ia 


Housekeeping Goods and Blankets, 
DRESS GOODS, &c. 


H. O°NHILL & 00. 
The Mummery of Masonry. 


A new Edition of Puck, No. 128, containing above 
Cartoon, has been published. 
Copies can be had of all Newsdealers. 








by Dr. J. G. B. Bi Sons. . 
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SOZODONT. To preserve the teeth and keep them pure 
and white, to prevent their decay, there is no preparation in the 
market equal to SOZODONT. To preserve the gums in a natur- 
ally hard and healthy condition, there is no superior to SOZO- 
DONT. Te purify and sweeien the breath there is no rival to 
SOZODONT. For a perfect mouth there is no recipe like the use 
of SOZODONT. Consequently it is no wonder that the popularity 
of SOZODONT as a dentifrice has no bounds. All Druggists 
keep it. 

NOT TOO CHEAP TO BE GOOD. 








It’s too cheap to be good—not a bid. ‘“Thermaline’’ is cheer- 
fully acknowledged by the thousands who have used it to be the 
best medicine for Chills they have used, no matter what the price. 
A physician says ‘‘a 25 cent box of Thermaline cured a patient 
after he had taken over $3 worth of quinine and pills.” Quinine 
is so dear as to be almost beyond the reach of the poor. 


ORGAN BEATTY PIANO 


RW UBGANS Stops, B set Golden Tongue Reeds, & Uct's. 
Knee Swells, Walnut Case, warnt’d @ years, Stool & Book $98. 
New Pianos, Stool, Cover & Book, $143 to $265. Before 
you buy be sure to write me. Ilinstrated Newspaper sent Free. 


Address DANL, F, BEATTY, Washincton, New Jersey. 


E, RIDLEY & SONS, 


Grand and Allen Sts., N. Y. 


SHOE DEPARTMENT 


ENLARGED AND DOUBLED IN SIZE. 


2 $1.50 


LADIES’ WALKING BOOTS, 
A PAIR. 








PEBBLE GOAT, BUTTON, 
PLAIN TOE AND HEEL, 
STITCHED BUTTONHOLES, 


SAME STYLE, WORKED BUTTONHOLES, $2 A PAIR, 





STRAIGHT GOAT BUTTON BOOTS, $3 50 
MADE ON SPANISH ARCHED INSTEP bs 
LAST. A PAIR. 
STRAIGHT GOAT BUTTON BOOTS, $3 
MADE ON PLAIN LAST. 

A PAIR. 
CURACOA KID BUTTON BOOTS, $3 
MADE ON SPANISH ARCHED LAST. 

A PAIR, 
DIAGONAL CLOTH TOP, CURACOA $2 
KID FOXED, DOUBLE SOLE, NEAT 
HEEL, AND PLAIN TOE. A PAIR. 


BETTER GRADES, SAME STYLE, #2.50, $3, $3.50, and $4. 


EXAMINE OUR CALF KID TOP ONLY 

STRAIGHT GOAT FOXED BOOTS, 

VERY SHORT VAMPS, HIGH FRENCH $5 

HEEL, HAND SEWED. 

WE HAVE A BOOT SIMILAR IN STYLE AND FINISH TO 
THE ABOVE FOR $3. 


Notice Our School Shoes. 


PEBBLE GOAT, $1.25, $1.50, $2. 
STRAIGHT GOAT, EXTRA FINE, $2.50. 


ALSO, 
FINE CALFSKIN BUTTON BOOT FOR MISSES AT $2.50. 


EXAMINE OUR VARIOUS LINES OF 80c., $1.25, 
CHILDREN’S SPRING HEEL SHOES. $1.50 up. 


YOUTHS’ AND BOYS’ SHOES at $2, $2.50, and $3. 
YOUTHS’ BUTTON BOOTS for $1.50; Sizes 11 to 2. 


Custom Department. 


HAVING MADE SPECIAL ARRANGE- 





MENTS WITH MANUFACTURERS, WE ARE. 


ENABLED TO FILL ORDERS WITH A READY 
DESPATCH. 


ga” A PERFECT FIT IS GUARANTEED. 





WE RETAIN the LAST of EACH ORDER for the CUS- 
TOMER’S EXCLUSIVE USE. 


E. RIDLEY & SONS, 


309, 311, 311 1-2 GRAND ST. 
56, 58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 68, and 70 ALLEN STREET. 


The “PUCK” CIGARETTE beats all. 


Manufactured by B. Pottax, New York. 





**T have no beard,”’ said a barber bold, 
** But I can show its equal; 

And, like a tale that is twice told, 
I'll prove it in the sequel.” 


He called to him, then, his two brush boys, 
And said, “‘I run no risk, sirs, 
For I thus prove that I can rejoice 
In a fine pair of whiskers.” 
— Hackensack Republican. 


I must draw the lyin’ somewhere: Eli Per- 
kins.— Cin, Sat. Night. 


PROFESSOR Proctor, the astronomer, has 
picked out 324,000 stars. He will soon have 
as many as the average traveling minstrel 
troupe.— Zurners Falls Reporter. 


As soon as a Persian boy gets old enough to 
run alone he joins a fire company, he does so 
worship fire. In fact it is almost impossible to 
have any other company than a fire company 
in Persia, They flame up immediately if you 
speak sneeringly of the smallest conflagration, 
and you cannot compliment a Persian more 
highly than to tell him to go to blazes.— Cin, 
Sat, Night. 


Jones is not without honor in his own house- 
hold. He goes home and tells of what “we” 
did at the meeting, while Mrs. J. and all the 
little J.’s look on in unconcealed admiration. 
And what did Jones do at the meeting? Why, 
just this: in a half-audible gasp he seconded 
the motion to adjourn. But he was prouder of 
that gasp, and it cost him more effort, than the 
gabbiest speaker among them.—Zoston Tran- 
script, 

MASHED MASHER.—You say that you want 
a pet name for your girl, that every fellow calls 
his inamorata “sweetheart” or “ darling” or 
“honey” or ‘‘ dearest” or “‘ my love”’ or ‘‘ my 
bird,” and you want us to suggest some pet 
name for her that no one else uses, one that 
will be unique and wholly your own. Your 
ambition is a laudable one, and we'll gladly 
help you. Call her “ Ferguson.” It is a good 
name and easy to spell, and we don’t believe, 
you'll be troubled by any other fellow calling 
his girl by that endearing title.— Boston Post. 

Some of these Mills Seminary graduates can 
throw a very powerful stream of words from 
the engine of their cultivated intellects, but 
they can’t bluff everybody. The other day a 
fully diplomaed Miss of eighteen walked into 
a music store on Kearney street and asked the 
clerk for a song, entitled ‘‘ Demonstrate by 
ocular proof the verdure of my sepulchre;” 
and, as he handed her a copy of “‘See that My 
Grave ’s Kept Green,” and raked in thirty-five 
cents over the counter, he smiled blandly, and 
said: ‘‘Is the ditty known as ‘Argentine fila- 
ments interspersed with the aureate capillary 
attractions’ a novelty to your auricular reper- 
tory?” She concluded to go back to school 
for one more year.—S. /. News Letter. 


It was a lady with a check shawl, a reticule 
and a squint, who flounced out of the art-rooms 
on yesterday afternoon with a remark that ‘it’s 
an outrage that them there figgers ain’t got no 
clo’s on.” Her husband, a stoop-shouldered 
man with a low-crowned, wide-rimmed soft hat, 
a rumpled necktie, long coat, short ‘‘ pants,” 
and a beard under his chin, remonstrated: 
‘* Don’t make a foolayerself right afore folks,” 
said he. But the dame was angered. “It’s a 
sin an’ a shame,” she persisted, and her off-eye 
twitched further out of true in the excess of her 
indignation. ‘It’s an insult to every woman 
that comes here, an’ what they’ve got on is 
wuss ’n though they didn’t have nothin’.” 
** Will ye keep still?” mildly pleaded the old 
man, “No, I won't,” said she. ‘‘An’ the 
sooner you take me out o’ this Sodom an’ Go- 
morrer the better for both on us, I guess,”— 





Chicago Times. 








WILL PAY FOR 


EHRICH’S 


“Fashion Quarterly ” 
FOR ONE YEAR. 


It is the only absolutely reliable Manual of Shopping published 
in the United States; containing beaut ful illu-trations of all the 
latest Fashions in Dress, Trimmings, Laces, Millinery, Household 
—— &c., accompanied with. full descriptions, and a complete 
ist o 


METROPOLITAN RETAIL PRICES. 


ONLY FIFTY CENTS A YEAR; 


or 15 cents a single number. 


Send a three cent postage stamp for specimen pages of the Fall 
Number. Address 


EHRICH & CO., 


287 to 295 EIGHTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 





BG NUAD 
a SS «€ 4 p= > 
COPYRIGHTED. 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Centlemen’s Hats, 
174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


Berween 22d & 23rd Streets, Near CorTLanpt STREsr 


NEW YORK. 


Photographer, 
1162 Broadway, “AER 


Bet. 27th & 28th Sts. 
















Vienna, Philadelphia 
AND 


American Institute Fair, New York. 


ie camel 


HAVE NOW ON THEIR WOOUNTERS REPRESENTATIVE 
ASSORTMENTS OF THEIR 


FALL IMPORTATIONS 
Plain Colored 


SILKS, 
SATINS 


AND 


VELVETS, 


TOGETHER WITH A VERY LARGE 8TOOK OF 


WHITE SATINS 


AND 


Moulties for Bridal and Evening Dress. 


The variety and Cheapness of the above stock cannot be 
excelled. 


The best Cigarette is the ‘Puck’ brand 


Manufactured by B. Pottax, New York. 
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PUCK. 









< GER 
Same North German Lloyd 


‘ig New York, Southampton & Bremen. 
- Satling every Saturday, 
x Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 


a - .-Saturday, Oct. 4| MOSEL..... Saturday, Oct. 18 
AIN...... Saturday, Oct. 11 | ODER ......Saturday, Oct. 25 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPT ON, 
HAVRE, or BREME 
Wises Gable dccccccosecsss $100 | Second Cabin iecwswsataead $60 
Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $30 
N. B.—Steerage tickets to all points in the South of England, $30. 
OELRICHS CO., General Agents, 
No. 2 Bowling Green. 


1879 JONES 
OPENING FALL GOODS. 





1840 


FANCY GOODS. & HousarURNIsHING Goons. 
MILLINERY. m x SILVERWARE. 
BOYS’ SUITS. * GLASSWARE. 
GLOVES. x" ... CROCKERY. 
LACES, _ * CHINA. 
,* JONES “*, 
% + 
* 








* Eighth Avenue 
AND 
os Nineteenth Street. Nineteenth Street. 2 


% . 
*, JONES ,* 


Eighth Avenue * 








sHurs. %*€ % ss SILKs. 
CLOTHS. * M  cARpers. 
DOMESTICS. * ." DRESS GOODS. 
UPHOLSTERY. 3% 3% SUITS & CLOAKs. 


FURNITURE. 3% SHAWLS, SKIRTS, &c. 











Newest styles of goods, at great bargains. 
eon -~ and Housekeepivg outfits furnished. 
Samples sent free on application. 
Send 3-cent. stamp for Illustrated Catalogue, 


00 pages. 


H. C. F. KOCH, 


6th Ave., Cor. 20th Street. 


FALL OPENING 


NOVELTIES 


Ladies’ Fine Costumes, 
Cloaks and Wrappers, 


Children’s and Infants’ 
Cloaks and Underwear, 
Silks, Velvets, Dress Goods, 
LACES, RIBBONS, FRINGES, 
Passementery, French Hosiery, Curtains, 


all at prices that are acknowledged to be lower than any house 
on the Avenue, 


H, C, F. KOCH, 


Gth Ave. & 20th St. 








“PUCK” CIGARETTES are the best. 


Manufactured by B. Pottax, New York, 


MELONCHOLIC. 


Three melons went sailing out in the West— 
Nutmeg, water and musk— 
Three little boys at evening dusk, 
While nature brooded in damp suspense, 
Climbed over a ten-rail, eight-foot fence, 
And stowed a melon beneath each vest. 


Three little colics appeared that night 
And tackled the cherubs three— 
O the groan, the pain, the misery, 
The cramp, the gripe and the inward hurt, 
The fate that the doctors couldn’t avert— 
Three undertakers at morning’s light. 


Yet melons go sailing everywhere, 
And women are born to weep, 
And boys will forage where farmers sleep, 
And colics will come where melons go, 
And so will doctors and every woe 

That points the way to the golden stair. 


—Eugene Field in St. Louis Times-Journal. 


TALMAGE loves to hear his congregation sing: 
‘‘ Fly abroad thou mighty gospel,’”’ but he seems 
to interpret his mission as if the divine com- 
mand read: ‘Go ye into all the world and 
preach the gospel to every creature”—at $500 
a night.— Zoronto Graphic. 


AnD now doth the bucolic bumpkin gather 
invaluable information at the agricultural fair, 
that shall stand him in good stead in his next 
year’s labors upon the farm. The horse trot 
shall open to his view a sure avenue to a cor- 
rect understanding of the genus beat and the 
hardy perpetual sharper; the walking matches 
shall prove an incentive to his own walking-off 
from the ancestral acres at the first convenient 
opportunity, while the bicycle races, if they do 
nothing else, may serve as primary instruction 


Jin the useful but difficult accomplishment of 


‘* straddling a blind ”—whatever that may be. 
—Boston Transcript. 

Tuat Grant has received some one-horse 

hospitalities and ovations during his trip round 
the world is doubtless true, although we have 
only the word of the Associated Press dispatches 
for it, which doesn’t go very far; but, all the 
same, we feel proud to think he will strike one 
place, at least, where the most bang-up atten- 
tions. are to be ladled out to him, regardless of 
expense. These reflections are inspired by the 
following list of entertainments especially pre- 
pared to amuse the General, and which country 
papers throughout the world are requested to 
copy: 
In the first place, there is to be the grand per- 
formance at the Grand Opera House of a musi- 
cal novelty, specially written for the occasion, 
entitled ‘‘ Pinafore,” during which the local 
militia manual will be perpetrated by Com- 
pany G. Tickets, $1. 

Clam-bake at Saucelito by the Natural Sons 
of the Flaming West. One bushel of picked 
clams specially ordered for the General. Tickets, 
50° cents. 

Grand Sociable by the Peavine Polka Club, 
including supper. Tickets, 75 cents. 

Grand Dog Fight in the First Ward under 
the auspices of Moloney Bros. Tickets, $2. 

Grand Dramatic Entertainment by the West- 
ern Addition Amateurs, ‘‘ Box and Cox.” Ad- 
mission, 50 cents, 

Grand Taffy Pulling at Mrs. Pleff’s boarding- 
house in Natoma street. Tickets, 25 cents. 

Grand Pop-Corn Scramble in East Oakland. 
Tickets, 25 cents. 

In addition to which Mr. Dodd has invited 
the General to a poker game at his rooms next 
Tuesday, on which occasion he will cut a water- 
melon. 

If the ex-President’s head isn’t turned before 
he leaves the coast it won’t be our fault.— 
San Francisco Post. 








WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


PLANO Ss. 


Prices reasonable. Terms 
WAREROOMS, — 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 
909 BROADWAY 909 


Near 20th Street. 


CARAMELS 


A SPECIALTY. 


Fine Boubons unexcelled for Excellence 
of Flavors and quality. 


NEW FRENCH FRUITS. 
VANILLA MOLASSES CANDY. 


Large Assortment of Fancy Boxes and Baskets. 

















Favors for the German of my own Importation. 


E. GREENFIELD. 





G. H. MUMM & CO.’S CHAMPAGNE. 


mportation 1x 1878 


35,906 Cases, 





or 16,270 Cases MOTFe 


than of any other brand. 


EXTRAORDINARY SALE 
KID GLOVES. 


Having just purchased the balance of a consignment of Real 
Kid Gloves at a great sacrifice, we offer 500 DOZEN as fol- 


lows: 








3-BUTTON KIDS at 76 cents, 
Regular Price $1.50. 


4-BUTTON KIDS at $1.00, 
Regular Price $1.75. 


6-BUTTON KIDS at $1.25, 
Regular Price $2 00. 
These are choice, new goods, comprising Black, Medium, Dark, 


and Opera shades. 
Our friends should avail themselves of this unusual opportunity 


to secure a really good glove at such an extremely low price. 


Le Boutillier Bros., 


48 East 14th St. 847 Broadway. 





















































CREAT a pamesbeseetainer ean 


wM. NEELY’S 


FAMILY 


BOOT & SHOE STORE, 
348 BOWERY, 
Cor. Great Jones Street, Opposite Third Street. 
Wholesale House: Cor. Church & Duane St. 
ONE PRICE, ALL GOODS MARKED in PLAIN FIGURES 


We believe we have the Largest Steck aad the Lowest 
Prices in the City. 





E. C. Burt’s best French Kid Button......ccccccccecece $5.00 
POS I BO oc. ncccce. Seccvecessoccescscscvessecs $3.50 
Pebble Betts <ccccccocccevceccccccsccocescchiOO ORG G2.50 





Comfort, Durability, 
Lightness and Elegance. 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 


Inventors and Manufacturers 
OF THE 
World Renowned 


AUSTRIAN 


BENT WOOD 
Furniture. 


PRINCIPAL DEPOT FOR THF 
UnitTEp STATES: 


808 Broadway, 
NEW YORK, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR 


HOVELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, ete. 


Price Lists and Cireulars Gratis, 


FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE, 


**Continental” Brand. 














> In cases, quarts..........06 see -++- £7.00 
se Disa eceterienssentee $8.00 
** cocktai Is, 100 bottles .. . .- $7.00 


A suitable discount to the ‘trade, 


TEN CENTS. A GLASS. 


Champagne Pavillion at Coney Island, 
opposite New Iron Pier and adjoining 
West Brighton Beach Hotel. 

Also Cal. Hock, Claret, Angelica, Sherry 
and Brandy. 


CHEAPEST BOOK-STORE 


175,672 NEW and woe bs 


Every Department Ot gi Almost given 
away. Catalogue of General Literature and fiction free. Immense 
Inducements to Book Clubs and Libraries. 
LECCAT BROS. 
3 BEEKMAN ST., OPP. POST-OFFICE, NEW YORK. 





Lean 


FRASH &CO. 








IN THE 











CELEBRATED 


FOR THE MANUFACTURE 
or 


Fine Silk Dress, Stiff 
and Soft 





FOR GENTLEMEN’S WEAR. 


BILLIARD i TEN- PN BALLS. 


IVORY, SHELL 





Cloth, 
Cues, Cue- Tips, and PEARL 
Chalk, etc., y 
ancy Goods, 
Cheeks, Chessme, he 
DICE, ZENOS, 


PLAYING CARDS, Canes, Fans, etc. 
Dominos, etc. Repairing done. 


F. GROTE & co., 


No. 114 East Fourteenth St., New York. 











Vi 


porcelain 
on cover a 


Cook 


1, 2, 3, 


497 





THE FAMOUS 


enna Cottee Pot. 


with burnished brass bow, 
base, gesediahe handles to Brome and extinguisher, porcelain knob 
nd spout, and one brass and one glass cover. 
IMPORTED FROM VIENNA ONLY BY US. 
size. 
© SEs chdksuncicretanoune $10.00 
wT tpbedsbebeneeeet 11.50 
ee 13.00 
The Trade supplied. 


EDWARD D. BASSFORD, 


ragaipiaiwias 5-75 10 
‘see bee cawawbesedh — 12 


HOUSE FURNISHING STORES, 


China, Glass, Cutlery, Silverware, 
ing Utensils, Woodenware and Refrigerators, 


12, 13, 15, 16 and 17 Cooper Institute, N. Y, City, 





Patents, Trade Marks 


are promptly secured by the Patent Office of 


PAUL GOEPEL, 


Staats-Zeitung Building, Tryon Row, New York. 
ADVICE AND PAMPHLET FREE. 


Goepel’s Classified Trademark-Record open to free in- 
spection. 








MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, &c., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St, N. Y. 








L. DE VENOGE, 


37 South William Street, New York. 


CENERAL ACENT. 
Fer Sale by all the Principal Wine 
Merchants and Grocers. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


THE PUREST CHAMPAGNE 
‘S ‘N_ JHL NI G3LYOdWI 





IES CANALST., NEW YORE, 


Manufacture Gold and Silver Medals and 

— for Schools, Colleges and Societies, 
Rings. Designs and Estimates 

pty of the United States. — 
Rings from 


Wedding to $12, all sizes. 
Keys that wind any Watch 25cts. Auto- 
matic Eye-glass Holder 26 cts. Heavy 
Awerican Watches $8. Nickel 8tem- 
winders $10.—Any of these goods sent free 
on receipt of price. 
Estas.isugp 1838. 


CORRECT TIME per TELEGRAPH. 


BOHEMIAN BIER. 
SCEIMITT é HOEENE. 
CENTRAL PARK LAGER BEER 


Brewery & Office. 159165, E, 59th 
St. Ice-house and -vaults, 56th 
= 4] Ave. A, and East 

ver, 

. “a-¥ “ BOHEMIAN BIER” to equal Im- 
SRier in all respeets, and to Excel Domentic and 


poried Biers in Taste, Color and Substamce, thus 


making it the 
“ BEST SHIPPING BIER.’ 
SOLD CHEAPER THAN WEsTEEN Bizz. 

















Laugbing Gas 50c., Sets $5.00, Fillings 50c. 
° Dr MICHAELIS,’ 80 ye 4th St., near ad = 





B77 7 haces P.O: CRERY ‘Lugusw, Maine. 





ZERO MARX, 


Designer and Manufacturer of 


ENGRAVED mera SIGNS, 


GLASS SIGNS, 
WIRE SIGNS, 
and Barbers’ Glass Labels and 
Glass Letters, 


EMBOSSING ON WHITE & COLORED GLASS, 


184 East Madison Street, 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


Druggists’ 


AXD 


127 Market Street, 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 


Waldstein, Expert Optician, 


known in Vienna, |Paris, St. Petersburg and London for up- 
wards of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 
Eyes fitted with suitable glasses. Consultation, inquir 
correspondence solicited from those, whose sight is impaired. 
Only the finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


WALDSTEIN, 


41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17. Str. 
DENTAL OFFICE 


Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 
162 West 23rd Street, bet. 6th and 7th Avenues, N. Y. 


Late 389 Cana Street. 


HAMANN & KOCH, 


Red No. 9 Maiden Lane, 
IMPORTERS OF 


FRENCH CLOCKS AND BRONZES, 


DEALERS IN AMERICAN AND SWISS WATCHES, 
DIAMONDS AND FINE JEWELRY. 
Look for No. 9, nearest Broadway. 


Wicoll, the Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., . 


139 to 151 Bowery. N. Y. 


Branches in all the principle Cities. 





and 

















Grand Display of 


Fall & Winter Goods. 


PANTS TO ORDER $4.00 to $10.00, 
SUITS TO ORDER $15.00 to $40.00. 
FALL OVERCOATS TO ORDER ton $15.00 upw. 


Satisfaction guaranteed. 


Samples sent to every part of the United States, with instruc- 
tion for self-measuring. 


C. PFAFF’S RESTAURANT, 


9 W. 24th St. near Broadway, ft. Y 
Breakfast from 7 A. M. to 1 P. M. 50 cents.—Table d’hote from 
6—8 P. m. $1.00, incl, 3 bottle wine. 
Meals at all hours. Furnished rooms te let. 












































A. WEIDMANN 


& CO., 
No, 244 & 248 GRAND ST., NEW YORK, 


IMPORTERS OF 


Toys, Fancy Goods, 
MASKS, 


GOLD AND SILVER TRIMMINGS. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
SPECIALTIES IN PATENTED AND OTHER 


rox S:- 


COMPLETE ASSORTMENT NOW IN! 


uu on 


ae) new YORK. y anon 
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YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


Dacal Brouswick Government Bond, 


which Bonds are issued and secured 
by the above German Government, and are redeemable in drawings 
THREE TIMES ANNUALLY, 
until each and every Bond is drawn. 
THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
150,060 Reichsmarks, 
90,000 Reichsmarks, 
60,000 Reichsmarks, 


and Bonds not drawing one of the above prize: must draw a Prem- 
ium of not less than 69 MARKS, as there are No Bianks. 

One Reichsmark equal to about 24 Cents Gold. 

The next drawing takes place on the 


FIRST OF NOVEMBER, 1879. 


Country order, sent in REGISTERED LETTERS inclosing 
$s, will secure one of these Bonds for the next drawing, ist of 
November. 

For circulars and other information address the 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


150 BROADWAY, N. Y. CITY, 
ESTABLISHED SINCE 1874. 


A. WELLER & BRO., 
35 & 37 Broad St., and 39 & 41 First Ave., 


are the only Importers of 


HUNGARIAN WINES, 
Liquors and Crown Champagne, 


in the United States and Canada, who are regularly 
and personally attending to he selection of their Wines 
directly from the Wine-growers in the most renowned Wine 
districts of Hungary, and are able to furnish the very best 
of Wines and Liquors for Family and Medicinal use, 
at reasonable prices. Orders left at the above places will 
be prompily attended to, and delivered free of charge. 
BRANCH: “Hotel Hungaria”, No 4 Union Square, 
WITH ELEGANT WINE ROOMS AND RESTAURANT. 


TOL VOLDYVORIO MOV OIA DORGLGe 


. | PATENT COVERS 


FOR 


FILING ‘PUCK’ 


Price, $1.00 
FOR SALE AT THE ‘PUCK’ 
OFFICE, 













































“AWERICA” 
Extra Dry 


Caja 


21 & 23 Warren St., 
And through any newsdealer 


BACK NUMBERS 
“PUCK” 


can be supplied on demand 


Office of ‘PUCK? 
21 & 23 Warren St. 





















OF NEWYORK, 
C © er ia 8Y/5 


, 


ez BREWERY = A — NY. = 








Sales from May 1, 1878—79__—- - Barrels 80,000 
From May 1,1877—78 - - - - - =: = Barrels 56,21 5 
INCREASED SALE - - - Oe Ce eC - Barrels 23,785 


OR, 95,140 KECS. 
FRESCO STENCILS./| J. H. JOHNSTON, Jeweler, 


J. Z. GIFFORD, 141 East 52d St., New York. 150 Bowery, N. ¥ 


o TT TT oO y A A H W Headquarters for the purchase and s 
3 


DUPLICATE WEDDING PRESENTS. 
(Late with ADAM ZAHN,) , 


ne ee 


Pet. Bowery & Chrystie Str. 
(MammotuH Basement.) 
Branch: 298 Bicecker St., near Bowery, 











ale of 





Wanted 5000 ounces Silverware, highest price paid. Goods 
refinished and sold below wholesale rates. Watches by instal- 


ment plan. Diamonds und Jewelry below wholesale rates. 


TK. IEICE, 


STCAM 


Pamphlet and Book Binder, 


No. 29 BEEKMAN STREET, 


Pamphlet binding of every description, and Pass books for banks 
a specialty.—Personal attention to evervthirventenucted ta mw cae 





NEW YORK. 





Parfumed Chromo &c. cards, name on, roc. 42 Mixed cards 
GO kine pocket knife, 25c. Autograph Albums 2oc. Game Au- 
thors 15c. 35 Fun cards 10c. Cli:ton Bros., Clintonville, Ct. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 








Rheumatism comes from inactive kidneys. Hop Bitters never 





N.B.—In writing, please state you saw this in the English Puck 


three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H, EICHHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 


fails to cure it. ead a vert.semen 







































































9 ila Nid tl 




















PUCK. 








FALL S©EYLES 
GENTLEMEN’S 


FURNISHING GOODS 


DRESS SHIRTS, 
COLLARS AND CUFFS, 
NECK DRESSINGS, &c., &c., 
NOW OPEN. 


Arnold, Last 


& CO., 
Broadway, Cor. 19th Street, 


CARPETS. 
Arnold, Gansta 


& CoO. 


Have now on Exhibition their FALL STOCK 
of the latest NOVELTIES IN 


AXMINSTERS, 
WILTONS, 
MOQUETTES, 
BRUSSELS, 
TAPESTRIES 
AND INGRALNS. 


Whole Carpets. 


ACRA, 
PERSIAN, 
SMYRNA, 
MERZAPORE, 
YHIORDE, 
KOULA. 


RUGS, MATS, &c. 


Broadway, Cor. 19th Street. 
FRANCIS NEPPERT, 


Manufacturer of 
PIANO STOOLS, STORE STOOLS 
MUSIC RACKS & STANDS, 
also Dealer in 

PIANO COVERS, 

Now Styles, Large Assortment, Low Prices & Best Goods. 
390 Canal St., near West Broadway, N. Y. 

Catalogues and Price Lists gratis to Dealers. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 

















Sle el Pe NS. 


S EXPOSITION- 





Gol D MEDAL PAR 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 


For DIAMONDS go to SANDIFER, 
the Diamond Merchant, 5th Ave. Hotel. 


Try the “PUCK”? CIGARETTE, 











THE Southern outrage crop is a little lates 
but it will be in time for the elections.— JV. y. 
Herald. 


WHEN the old gentleman comes home and 
finds his daughters have got his slippers and 
the easy chair and the evening paper ready for 
him, he realizes that it is the season for a fall 
opening of his pocket-book.— Boston Post. 


Mr. Hazarp, of Vaucluse, R. I., recently 
gave a lawn party to the spirits of his dead 
relatives. We hazard the opinion that it didn’t 
cost Hazard much for the cream and other re- 
freshments. If a man is economical, he will 
wait until his relations are dead before he gives 
them a lawn party.—Vorristown Herald. 


KEARNEY sent up his card to General Grant, 
yesterday. He was snubbed! actually snubbed. 
The ex-President wouldn’t see him. Fellow- 
Greenbackers, do you recognize the full im- 
port of this terrible outrage? This insult to 
the greatest man of any age must be washed 
out in gore, blood, bile, gastric and pancreatic 
juice, carotid secretions, and chyle! It must, 
indeed. But how does a workingman find 
time to carry cards and go visiting ?— Rochester 
Lixpress. 


THE Methodists respectfully request the Com- 

mittee of Arrangements vof to have the recep- 
tion of General Grant on Sunday. The Jew- 
ish Sanhedrim respectfully request that the 
reception be on any day but Saturday. No- 
thing has been heard from the Mohammedans 
about Friday, nor from the Old Saxons about 
Thursday, nor from anybody else about any 
other day. But we respectfully request that 
General Grant be invited to turn Chinaman, 
for this occasion only; unless it seems easier to 
turn the Methodists and the Sanhedrim into 
Platt’s Hall, and let them fight it out between 
them.—S. /. Mews Letter. 
‘Most people have no idea of the kind of a 
person I am; I[ live in a different world from 
the common run of men.” “ You are kind of 
winged.” ‘‘ You have no knowledge of it; but 
I’m a philosopher. I have a large tree in 
my back yard—a mighty tree with enormous 
branches. I sometimes take a drink, and, with 
hat off, stand beneath that tree, and think and 
think and think—” ‘‘ How to get another 
drink,” suggested his sympathetic friend.— 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


It is feared an epidemic will break out in 
Oil City if the interest in the walking-match 
continues. A group of men, born of poor but 
honest parents, of hitherto respectable repu- 
tation and having families to support, met on 
the street last night, and under the pale light 
of the innocent moon in which the telegraph 
poles looked like grim spectres standing upright 
as if protesting against such outrages, con- 
versed as follows: 

“Have you the Hart to tell me how the 
score stands ?”’ 

The one questioned turned pale and trem- 
bled, but with true Grecian pluck said, “‘Jack- 
son yet and Merritts great praise for his en- 
durance.” 

‘* Hazael get there probably,” 
and then fainted. 

As they picked him up onesaid, “If this 
thing continues a Rowell probably occur.” 

‘* You’re Guyon us,”’ lisped another. 

‘* Weston may tell a different Taylor two be- 
fore it ends, so don’t be Krohne over. it:now,”’ 
said a man whom people never suspected of 
being anything else but respectable. 

““] see Ennis still on the track,” philoso- 
phized a broker. 

‘*Oh! Feder my ear,” yelled a street gamin 
who had been listening, but the infuriated 
crowd promptly chased the lad into a corner 
and he was rescued from their clutches only 


said guother, 





The Bods 
The Bodega 
The Bodega 


Supplies the very finest imported Wines and Spirits by the 
bottle, gallon or hogshead at wholesale prices; also samples by 


the glass. 
TIMOTHY STEVENS, Proprietor. 


Sole Agent for Juces CLaAvetie’s Clarets; Maretr & Co’s. 
Brandies; ACkERMAN-LAURANCE Champagnes; Mackenzie & Co’s. 
and MorGan Bros., Sherries. 


THE BODECA, 


83 Cedar Street & 351 Broadway, N. Y, 


FURNITURE. 


CARPETS, BEDDING 


etc., etc. 


B, M. GOWPEAT WAIT 


& CO., 


(Established 1807.) 


153, 155 & 157 Chatham St. 


EIGHTEEN SHOW ROOMS. 
EVERYTHING FOR HOUSEKEEPING, 


Store, Office and Saloon Furnitare. 


PAYMENTS MAY BE MADE 
WEEKLY or MONTHLY. 


Weekly 














and 
Monthly 


Payments. 


Jordan & Moriarty, 


167, 167 1-2 & 169 CHATHAM ST. 


FURNITURE, 
CARPETS, 
BEDDINC, 
OILCLOTHS, &c. 


Longer Time and Better Terms. given than by any other house 
in the city. 


JORDAN & MORIARTY. 


167, 167 1-2 AND 169 CHATHAM ST. 


MATRIMONY. 
ay Prince desires to correspond with a young and handsome 
heiress of several Millions, with a view to Matrimony. 

















Manufactured by B. Pottax, New York. 





by the aid of the police.— Oi/ City Derrick. 
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“Venus 10”’ poste restante Budapest, Hungary. 
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THE BIBLE! 
“TO WHAT BASE USES HAS IT COME AT LAST!” 





